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RINGING THE GRAPE VINES. 

We brought this subject before our readers a 
week or two ago. Since then we have received 
Hovey’s Magazine of Horticulture, in which we 
find quite an elaborate article on it. 

Experiments have been pretty extensively tried 
in France in ringing the grape, and the result 
seems to be that the process causes the grapes to 
ripen about a fortnight earlier than they would 
if not ringed. This is a great gain in time, and 
if the same results can be had with us by so 
simple an operation, it would be advisable to 
have it pretty generally practiced. The Editor 
of the magazine (Mr. Hovey,) states that al- 
though he has long practiced ringing fruit trees 
for the purposes of causing them to set and 
ripen their fruit more abundantly, he has never 
tried the experiment on the grape vine. He 
quotes, however, from the Gardeners’ Chronicle, 
a report of a committee who were sent by the 
Horticultural Society of England, to visit Mr. 
Bourgeois in France, and report upon his method 
of ringing grape vines. 

We extract from that report the following 
items: ‘The time for performing the operation 
was found to be after flowering, and when the 
vine was in full growth; but the exact time 
must depend on the earliness or lateness of the 
season, as to the breadth of the ring or bark to 
be removed. M. Bourgeois thinks the largest 
berries and ripest grapes were formed on the 
shoots in which the ring was at least about four- 
tenths of an inch broad and had been made in 
very good time. Some vines show only a circu- 
lar cut, and this had produced a very good effect, 
whence it was inferred that if the passage of sap 
is stopped for a short time, it is sufficient.”’ 

Among other facts mentioned by the commit- 
tee, we see it stated that ligatures do not do so 
so well as ringing,—that ringing will not pre- 
vent mildew. They came to the conclusion also, 
that ringing affects or improves the flavor, but 
we presume this is brought about by earlier and 
more perfect ripening. 

SURFACE MANURING. 

There has been quite a discussion for sometime 
past going on in the American Farmer in regard 
to the question whether surface manuring is bet- 
ter than ploughing manure under. Strong facts 
are brought forward to illustrate and corroborate 
the theory that surface manuring is best, and, 
many of the best farmers of the Middle States 
are practicing this mode of using their farm 
yard manures. 

We have room now only to quote an experi- 
ment which the Editor of the Farmer, in his last 
number, enumerates, among many others bearing 
on this question. Dr. Clement F. Jones of St. 
Mary’s Co., says he, informs us that he made ex- 
periments on his wheat land last fall, spreading 
the manure upon a portion of the sod seven 
weeks before plowing, and this spring upon his 
corn ground, ploughing a portion well under, 
and applying some along side upon the surface 
after the land was ploughed, and in both cases 
with results in direct with his previous convic- 
tions, and most convincing in favor of surface 
manuring. 

In regard to these experiments we have no 
doubt they were honestly and faithfully tried. 
Still, we at the north would like to know more 
of the surrounding conditions, such as tempera- 
ture of weather and soil, amount of moisture 
whether the season was wet or dry. It is reason- 
able to suppose that surface manuring would be 
more productive in a rather moist season than in 
a dry one. Long as the world has stood we do 
not know yet what is the very best mode of ap- 
plying our fertilizers. 








Tue Crops Iv New Brunswick. A corres- 
pondent, writing from Harvey, Albert Co., N. 
B., under date of the 31st ult., says :— 

‘‘The prospect of the crops here, this season, 
is cheering. Haying has commenced, and it 
will average, if not exceed, any previous crop, 
of late. The quality is excellent, the marshes 
are extensive, and consequently a great deal is 
shipped to Nova Scotia, St. John, and often to 
the United States. The potato crop looks re- 
markably well, and if the blight should not af- 
fect them, the quantity will far exceed that 
usually raised. The grain crop, also, appears to 
doing well. 

Farming has been more extensively carried on 
in this place, the present season, than during 
any previous one. Those who have been engaged 
in the lumbering business, are now beginning to 
turn their attention to agriculture, as they are 
under the impression that it is a more safe and 
easy way of making money than pursuing the 
lumbering operations, which, of late, have prov- 
ed ruinous to those engaged in them.’’ 


Query aout Squasn Vines. Why is it that 

squash vines, and sometimes pumpkin vines, put 
out so many false blossoms before one containing 
any fruit, shows itself? There is probably a dif- 
ference in them in this respect. On one side of 
a cornfield we have planted the narrow squash 
among the corn. On the opposite side we have 
planted with the corn some of the long pumpkin. 
Many of the pumpkin vines have put out fruit 
after the vine has run only about two feet. On 
the other hand the squashes have run nearer six 
feet before they have shown any fruit, while, in 
the meantime, they have put out a great number 
of false blossoms. Would saving for seed those 
that grow nearest the root have a tendency to 
check this running habit of the vine, and cause 
them to put out nearer to the hill? There ap- 
pears no use to have so much stray vine if it can 
be helped, especially if they bear but little. 





> 
A Hint. Systematic labor compared with that 
without plan or order, accomplishes far more 
and does its work with much greatr ease to both 
mental and physical powers. Nor, as many sup- 
Pose, is sameness and monotony necessarily con- 
nected therewith. 


HABITATIONS AND CHARACTERS NOT 
ALWAYS ALIKE. 


Those who live in handsome places or habita- 
tions, should have handsome characters. This, 
we regret to say, is not always the case, for while 
neatness and taste of a place may exemplify the 
character of the occupant in these particulars, 
in other particulars the proprietor may be a very 
disagreeable person to say the least of him. 

St. Pierre found this out, and hence he says 
*“T take care in my solitary rambles, not to ask 
information respecting the character and quali- 
ty of the person who owns the seat which I per- 
ceive at a distance. The history of the master 
frequently disfigures the beauty of the landscape.”’ 

Wilson Flagg in his remarks pertaining to 
this subject, in the last number of Hovey’s Mag- 
azine, says, by way of antithesis we suppose, that 
‘*the style of the landscape may also disfigure 
the reputation of the master. So pleased are 
we with the evidence of certain virtues, that we 
are delighted to see them emblemized in the work 
of nature and art, and if this evidence be want- 
ing in the artificial objects of a landscape, we 
feel no desire to become acquainted with the 
people associated with them.’’ 

Pierre and Flagg should have lived in the 
same age, and walked together. One would have 
enquired concerning the character of one class of 
proprietors, and the other a different class, and 
thus the characters of all be scanned thoroughly, 
and perhaps some system of reading the charac- 
ter invented, by which a traveler could ascertain 
and delineate the character of a people by the 
exhibition of their habitations. 








WAIFS FROM OUR COPY DRAWER. 

A Prouiric Cow. Mr. Benj. S. Ellis, of Mon- 
mouth, writes us that he has a cow, seven years 
old, that has had four calves in less than seven- 
teen months. On the 14th of February, 1857, 
she had twin calves, bulls, and on the 4th of 
July, 1858, she had another pair of twins, both 
bulls. This is a rather singular case. 


A Swart Otp Man. On the 17th day of last 
June, Mr. Caleb House, of North Turner, who 
is between 88 and 89 years of age, cut, split, and 
piled one cord of hard wood, felling his own trees 
and finishing his job up in good season. The day 
on which this feat was performed, it will be re- 
membered, was very nearly as hot as any of the 
present season, and considering the advanced age 
of Mr. H., and the extreme heat of the day, we 
think this case has seldom been equalled. 





Larce Catves. Mr. Going Hathorn, of East 
Pittsfield, having his attention drawn to an ac- 
count of a calf which weighed 415 lbs., when 
twenty weeks old, was led to weigh a fine Dur- 
ham bull calf of his own, nineteen weeks old, 
and found that he weighed 466 lbs., thus being 
considerably in advance of ‘‘The Biggest Calf 

et.” 
r Mr. John R. Pulsifer, of East Poland, has a 
Devon calf, that weighed, the day it was three 
months old, 291 lbs. 

Mr. Sam’! Davis, of Sidney, hasa calf that 
weighed, when 10 hours old, 117 lbs. 

Mr. A. H. Wyman, of Jefferson, hasa Dur- 
ham heifer 144 mos. old, that had, on the 8th 
of July,a heifer calf weighing 80 lbs. It was 
in thin flesh, or it would have been much heavier. 
The heifer girths 5 ft. 2 in., is 4 ft., high, and 6 
ft. 6 in., in length. 


Grave Lear. Mr. Stephen Branch, of this 
city, brought in a leaf from a native grape vine, 
in his garden, measuring 164 by 15 inches. It 
is a monster for a grape leaf. 





Tue Dirrerence in Cows. It is not the cow 
that gives the most milk that will yield the most 
butter, nor is it the cow that gives the least milk 
that will yield the best cheese. 

During a discussion upon the breeds of cattle 
in Scotland, as reported in the (London) Farm- 
er’s Magazine, Mr. Kay of Hilhead, in a humor- 
ous speech advocated the utility of the Ayrshire 
breed, but said that a great deal depended upon 
the keep and soil. 

In regard to crossing, he said he had tried it, 
and found his best plan was to come back to the 
pure breed again. He said there was no account- 
ing for the difference between the richness of 
cow’s milk. He, himself, had an Ayrshire cow 
that gave 18 (Scotch) pints of milk per day (36 
quarts Imperial), and only three pounds of but- 
ter in the week, while he had a little cow whose 
milk produced a pound of butter daily. 





For the Maine Farmer. 
STRAWBERRY CULTURE. 

Mr. Epiror :—In your generous notice of the 
berries raised in my garden, you intimated that 
you might let your readers into the secret of 
raising them. I will say that I have gained most 
of my information from the Farmer, having been 
a constant reader of it since its commencement ; 
but I have also learned something by experience, 
which I am glad to give to your readers, although 
the most of people are like the boy, who wanted 
to learn by experience, too. 

My land is situated differently from most gar- 
dens, having all the wet, springy land on the 
highest parts ; and formerly, it troubled me to 
make anything but wild grass, dock, and 
brakes, grow, while the clay below was suffering 
with drought. To remedy this, I dug deep 
trenches from the wet to the dry land, and filled 
them with brush. The rich mud thus dug up I 
spread over the ground, which is all the dressing 
I have put on. 

I think strawberries need transplanting every 
two or three years. From the last of July to 
the last of August is the time to do it, and they 
will bear the next year. They should be set far 
enough apart to allow of hoeing them, and the 
runners should be cut off. Leaves, straw, weeds, 
or anything to keep the ground loose should be 
dug in. 

I need more brush than I can conveniently get, 
and therefore, I would invite all who have a sur- 
plus at any time, to deposit it, together with any 
other refuse, such as coal or other ashes, bones, 
chip dirt, old boots and shoes, the cleanings of 
cellars, or anything that accumulates about the 
house, in my gully, at any time between Septem- 
ber and May. 

Any person wishing to see how an ‘old gul- 
ly’’ can be made to produce a crop, is invited to 
call and look at it. F. Aporn. 




















Augusta, Aug. 3, 1858. 


For the Maine Farmer. 

CURRANT AND GOOSEBERRY WINE. 

Mr. Eprror:—I observed an article in your 
paper of the 29th ult., on currant wine, in which 
was the following :—‘‘It is said that white cur- 
rants make a much nicer wine than the red cur- 
rants. Will some producer try the white cur- 
rant, and report progress.’’ I have made wine 
from white currants for the past two years, and 
think, as do my neighbors, that it is better than 
the red. I take pleasure in sending you a bottle 
of the white wine, made a year ago, that you 
may test it, and report your opinion. I also 
send you a bottle of wine made from the Eng- 
lish gooseberry, which you will please test and 
report on. Both of these wines were made ac- 
cording to directions in your paper for making 
red currant wine. Cyrus Goss. 

Bangor, Aug. 3, 1858. 


Nore. The wines referred to were pronounced 
by those who have tasted them, to be very supe- 
rior articles of their kind. The white wine is as 
clear and colorless as water, and is, we think, 
much nicer than the red. But, of the two, we 
rather prefer the gooseberry wine. It has, to us, 
a more pleasing flavor, and is rather more 
sprightly. 

As the currant yields a very large proportion 
of juice, and the principal cost of manufactur- 
ing the wine is the sugar which must be added, 
any one who has a row of currant bushes can, at 
a small expense, provide wine sufficient for his 
own use, and which may be of great service in 
cases of sickness. He would likewise find it very 
profitable, at the present prices of the article, to 
manufacture it for the market. Currant wine, 
in bottles, sells here for about 75 cts. a quart, 
which must afford a handsome profit on the cost. 

Ep. 





For the Maine Farmer. 
ANOTHER GOOD Cow. 

I noticed some time since, ina Boston paper, 
some account of a remarkable cow in Massachu- 
setts, eminent for the amount of milk yielded by 
her per day, during the season just past, and I 
thought it might not be amiss, to inform the 
sons of the elder sister, that there now grazes a 
hill-top in Maine a cow of the full blooded short 
horn breed, which, for four days, gave, by weight, 
each day, respectively, the following amount of 
milk, viz: one day, 53 lbs.; one day, 55lbs.; 
one day, 57 Ibs.; and one day, 58 lbs. This last 
named weight is one-half pound more than the 
highest amount given by the Massachusetts cow. 
We gave her two quarts of meal a day, at the 
time, but her pasture was quite short. She was 
milked three times a day, and I think, with high- 
er feeding, she would have exceeded sixty pounds 
of milk a day. The time of weighing the milk 
was in the 6th month, (June) 1858, the month 
in which the cow was ten years old. 

Joseru Taytor. 

North Belgrade, 8th mo., 7th, 1856. 











HOOFS OF YOUNG HORSES. 

We saw recently an instance of the ill effects 
resulting from the neglect to shorten the exces- 
sively long hoofs of young horses. A colt, with 
unusually long hoofs, had in his play stepped 
upon some hard substance, and broken off the 
front part of the hoof of one foot to the quick. 
The accident was attended with some bleeding, 
and excessive lameness, the poor fellow being un- 
willing to put his foot to the ground. Ten 
minutes’ work would have saved the animal 
much pain, and the owner might have had the 
profit of three months’ growth, instead of hav- 
ing it arrested for that period. 

But the occasional breaking off a part of the 
hoof is but a trifle when compared with other 
mischiefs resulting from the same cause. When 
the toe is too long the strain on the fetlock-joint is 
greatly increased, and permanent injury to the 
suspensory ligament of the foot often follows. 
Young horses frequently have wind-galls, and 
other evidences of sprains, before they are put 
to work, and in ninety-nine cases out of a hun- 
dred these are where shortening of the toe has 
been neglected. On some gravelly and stony 
land and hard roads the hoofs will wear fast 
enough, as Nature evidently intended they should, 
but if horses are kept on smooth turf their feet 
must be kept short by artificial means. 

{Ohio Farmer. 





How To KEEP Rooms Coot inv Summer. Lord 
Rosse has denied the absurd prediction that the 
approaching summer will be an extraordinarily 
hot one. Still it may be well that medical men 
should be forearmed with the means of cooling 
their own and their patients’ rooms. A flat ves- 
sel filled with water, on which are floated 
branches of trees covered with green leaves, is a 
very pleasant and efficacious means, and is much 
employed in Germany. The suspension of In- 
dian matting, previously damped, at the open 
window, tends much to diminish the heat. This 
matting may be imitated by any kind of plaited 
grass. [Lancet. 





Mertuop or Detectinc Decay 1n Trwper. We 
learn from the Cosmos that a simple method has 
been adopted in the shipyards of Venice, from 
time immemorial, for testing the soundness of the 
timber. A person applies his ear to the middle 
of one of the endsof the timber, while another 
strikes upon the opposite end. If the wood is 
sound and of good quality, the blow is very dis- 
tinctly heard, however long the beam may be. 
If the wood was disaggregated by decay or other- 
wise, the sound would be for the most part de- 
stroyed. 


Tue Best Farws—A Sream Prow. No less 
than eleven farms have been entered for competi- 
tion for the premiums offered this year by the 
N. Y. State Agricultural Society—seven of them 
dairy farms, in Lewis county. Such a waking up 
among agriculturists is more unusual than it 
should be. An application has also been made 
for the $250 premium offered for a machine that 
will plow satisfactorily by steam power. 

[Country Gentleman. 





Sart as A Manure. Mr. Christy, an eminent 
and successful farmer of Carrigun, Ireland, uses 
salt as a top-dressing for grain crops, at the rate 
of about four cwt. per Irish acre, which tends to 
stiffen the straw and prevent lodging. It is gen- 
erally applied at two different times, which is 





far the best plan when used as a top-dressing. 


TIM. BUNKER ON CURING A HORSE 
POND. 

Mr. Epiror:—Your readers have already 
heard something about Jake Frink, and how he 
took the premium on carrots over me at the 
Hookertown Fair. Perhaps they would like 
to hear something about a horse-pond that Jake 
used to own, about half-way between my house 
and his. It was fulla quarter of a mile from 
his house, but as it is was the nearest water that 
Nature had provided, it had always been used to 
water Jake's horses and cattle, when they were 
not in the pasture. It lay by the roadside at the 
foot of a gentle hill, and the water for all the 
wet part of the year flowed off over the adjoin- 
ing lot, making it a sort of quagmire, except in 
times of drouth. An animal would mire in any 
part of the lot up toits knees. It never occurred 
to him, that he could bring water into his yard 
at a little expense and save this daily journey 
of his cattle to the pond. He never thought 
how much manure was wasted along the road, 
and whata nuisance his cattle became to his 
neighbors, as they were often turned into the 
road, to get water, and to take care of them- 
selves. He never thought that the horse-pond 
spoiled two acres of the best land on his farm, 
and that it cost him atleast twenty dollars a 
year to keep up this watering place. The quag- 
mire did not pay him the interest on twenty 
dollars a year. It ought to have paid him ten 
per cent. on two hundred. 

The horse-pond I did not care anything about, 
but Jake’s cattle, geese and pigs, always drawn 
up my way by this water, were a perpetual tor- 
ment to me and my neighbors. I thought I had 
a right to abate the nuisance. Sol hailed neigh- 
bor Frink one day, last Fall, about selling the 
two-acre lot near the horse-pond. It was before 
the Fair, for since my remarks about stimulating 
the carrot crop with horse manure he has been 
rather offish. Ever since I put down the tile 
drain in my garden I have formed a great idea 
of curing wet land, and I thought this piece of 
sour, unprofitable pasture might easily be turned 
into a productive meadow. 

Says I, ‘‘Mr. Fink, what will you take for 
that bit of swamp land at the foot of the hill?” 

“It is worth about twenty dollars an acre, I 
suppose. You hold a note against me for about 
what the land would come to. Give me the note, 
and I will give you a deed.”’ 

‘‘That is rather a hard bargain, neighbor, the 
land does not pay you the interest on half that 
sum. ButasI want the land, I will take it.”’ 

The deed was given, and [ took possession last 
November. We had a wonderful mild Fall and 
Winter, and I went right to work upon the land. 
The old broken down wall by the road side that 
had always been an eyesore to me, [ immediately 
dropped into a four feet ditch, making a covered 
culvert of the stone. There was fall enough to 
take all the water clean from the bottom of the 
ditch, and carry it off at the lower side of the 
adjoining lot. I cut four ditches at right angles 
to the ditch by the road side, and put in tiles 
at the bottom. The depth to which they were 
laid varied from three to four feet, as the sur- 
face was not exactly even. I had no sooner cut 
the main drain than the horse-pond all ran 
away, leaving the bottom at least two fect above 
the water line in the adjoining drain. The 
change in the looks of the land this Spring is 
astonishing even to myself. Here, where cattle 
have always mired as they went out to crop the 
first grass of May, there is now a firm foothold. 
Ihave already plowed the most of it and have 
put in a crop of early potatoes. The drains are 
just thirty feet apart, and the tiles at the lower 
end constantly discharge water, and will proba- 
bly continue to do so, until midsummer. 

But my astonishment was nothing compared 
to Jake Frink’s, when he came along and saw 
his horse-pond entirely evaporated. 

‘*My goodness, Squire Bunker, what does this 
mean? What amI going to do fora place to 
water my cattle in ?”’ 

‘*Hold, neighbor Frink. Did you sell me this 
piece of land?’’ 

“T did.” 

**Did I promise you that I would not improve 
it?”’ 

**No you did not, but who’d have thought that 
you was going to knock a hole in the bottom of 
my horse-pond, in this style ?”’ 

‘*Water will run down hill, neighbor Frink, 
and I can’t help it. The same law that enables 
me to drain this swamp, will bring water 
from the hillside right into your yard and 
house. You then cansaveall your manure just as 
I do, and your cattle will not have the trouble of 
going after water in the cold of Winter, and 
you will not have the trouble of scouring all 
Hookertown, to look them up. Your cattle will 
no longer be a nuisance, and you will save your- 
self a world of fretting and scolding. I have 
really done youa kindness in drying up this 
pond hole. But as you may not look upon it in 
that light, I will give the muck that lies in the 
bottom, at least a hundred cords of the wash of 
roads, and the droppings of your cattle for the 
last twenty years. It is better manure, to-day, 
than a great deal that you cart out of your yard.”’ 

Mr. Frink took my remarks in dudgeon at 
the time, and hardly spoke to me fora month. 
But this Spring the lead pipe was laid, and he 
has now as good a watering trough, fed with living 
water, as any of his neighbors. The muck, too, 
is not despised, for as I write, I see Jake’s cart, 
well loaded, going up to the yard where muck has 
hitherto been a great stranger. In short, I have 
strong hopes of making something out of Jake, 
yet, though he cheated me out of the premium. 
But whatever may be true of his reform, the 
horse-pond is thoroughly cured, and if you will 
come up here on the glorious Fourth, to help us 
celebrate, I will show you as handsome a piece 
of potatoes as ever grew out of doors. 


Tiworny Bunker, Esq. 
Hookertown, May 15, 1858. 


{American Agriculturist. 





A New Wueersarrow. Mr. Ferassier has in- 
vented a wheelbarrow with two wheels, which he 
particularly recommends for garden use, upon 
which the load is so placed upon the front as to 
become the means of propulsion, upon the driver 
leaning his weight upon the shafts. It has also 
the advantage of carrying a much heavier weight 
with a very little fatigue to the propeller. 





[Journal of Science. 


From Chambers’ Edinburgh Journal. 
SUMMER WIND. 


The low wind through my casement strays, 
Between the jasmine’s parted leaves, 
Soft whispering through the morning rays; 
And rippling o’er the golden sheaves 
I hear its low voice far away, 
Where silver willows fringe the pool; 
And from the forest still and gray, 
Its murmur rises fresh and cool. 





Leaving the sunny world below, 
The jasmine’s starry buds to seek, 

I feel it gently clasp my brow, 
And lightly play upon my cheek. 

That lingering hand sweeps round the room, 
O’er dark recess and quiet nook, 

Through loose leaves rustling in the gloom, 
And wandering down my open book. 


Nor voiceless doth it from me sweep 
To seek the bright free world again; 
And in my bosom thrilling deep, 
An echo answers to its strain, 
That mocks the lonely toil of books, 
And whispers me away—away! 
Where waving leaves and rushing brooks 
Are glancing in the long bright day. 


Away above the green earth’s breast, 
Away above the blue deep wave, 

Whose billows, in their hoarse unrest, 
Chant o’er the sailor’s shroudless grave; 

Where silver sails gleam far and white, 
And beckou in the moon’s cold ray— 

The wild wind following on their flight, 
Still whispers me away—away! 

PREMIUM CHEESE-MAKING. 

At the last Ohio State Fair, the premiums on 
cheese were taken by H. F. Gippines and B. 
Anprews, of Ashtabula county. The following 
statements are from the forthcoming Agricultu- 
ral Report : 
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B. ANDREWS’ STATEMENT. 

My dairy consists of forty cows. My cheese 
is made from two milkings—evening and morning 
milk put together. No addition of cream was 
made. 

Preserving and Preparing Rennet. 1 kill my 
calves at five or six days old, on a full stomach, 
and as soon after sucking asa perfect coagula- 
tion has taken place, and before perceptible 
digestion has commenced, which will be in from 
14 to 2 hours. I take the clean contents of the 
stomach (curd and whey) and salt it by itself. 
The stomach I salt well and stretch on a hoop 
todry. To prepare it for use, I take six well 
cured rennets, and a portion of the curd and 
whey above mentioned, and put the whole into 
a stone jar, adding about one quart of water to 
each rennet, and more salt than will dissolve. 
After standing two days it is fit for use. Stir 
every day, and and use justenough to coagulate 
the milk in proper time, and no more. 

I press firmly two days, turning once each 
day. After pressing, the cheese goes to the 
dressing-table, where it is bandaged and stained 
on each face. The next day it goes to the 
curing room, where it is thoroughly rubbed with 
warm whey, turned and rubbed once a day, 
while new ; after partially cured, turn once in 
two days, keeping the room well aired and dry. 

I ask the members of this committee to make 
a careful examination of my cheese. I have 
presented a large number of cheese made upon 
succeeding days, which is the best criterion 
from which to judge of the quality and favor of 
the cheese. Accident may produce, now and 
then, a good cheese, but can never produce uni- 
form and reliable results. 


H. F. GIDDINGS’ STATEMENT. 

The two old cheeses here exhibited by me were 
made in the month of August, 1856, from the 
milk of 30 cows ; and the cheese under one year 
old, in Juneand July last, from the milk of 34 
cows. 

Each cheese was made from two milkings— 
night and morning—with no addition of cream. 

The rennet is prepared for use by soaking 
half a dozen rennets 24 hours, in about a gallon 
of soft water with as much salt added as will 
dissolve ; the rennets are then taken out and 
dried and afterward soaked again. Enough of 
this liquor is added to coagulate the milk in about 
45 minutes. 

The cheese is pressed 48 hours, in a self-acting 
press, during which it is turned twice—once af- 
ter pressing an hour or two, and again after 24 
hours pressing. 

After it is taken from the press, a rim of thin 
sacking is put around the edge, and the upper 
and under sides slightly stained with a prepara- 
tion of annatto. The rimand sides are after- 
wards dressed with whey oil, and turned as often 
as necessary. 





Wisconsin Premium Cuezse. Mrs. Trow- 
BRIDGE, Of Burlington, Wisconsin, to whom was 
awarded the premium in 1857, makes the fol- 
lowing statement : 

The cheese we present for exhibition at the 
State Fair, was made in the town of Burlington, 
one mile west of the village, on the farm known 
as the Perkins Dairy Farm. The cheese was 
made in the month of July, from the milk of 
thirty-four cows, at two milkings. The evening 
milk was strained into a large zine vat, placed 
inside of a wooden one; the space between the 
two, capable of holding from fifteen to twenty 
pails of water, which can be drawn off and filled, 
to cool the milk as occasion may require. In 
the morning, the cream was taken from the vat 
(to make butter for family use,) and the new 
milk added, (no warming in hot weather;) it is 
now ready for the rennet. There are various 
modes of preserving the rennet; the usual one 
is to fill with salt and dry ; soak in water till the 
strength is partially obtained, then add as much 
salt as will dissolve, to keep it sweet. The 
quantity to be used, is the smallest that will 
possibly fetch the cheese, in from forty minutes 
toan hour. When the milk has become well 
coagulated, we cut with a wooden knife, each 
way, in small squares; let stand from ten to 
fifteen minutes; then with the skimmer cut it 
fine, very carefully (to prevent washing, as that 
extracts the best of the cheese, causing the 
whey to look milky); let stand a few minutes to 
settle, then dip off the whey ; place it over a slow 
fire, to warm gently ; break again with the skim- 
mer; add the warm whey; repeating the same 
process till we can squeeze with the hands 
without mashing ; then separate the curd from 





the whey, and salt with common good barrel salt. 


We use about half an ounce of salt to a pound 
of dry cheese, and much care in rubbing it in, to 
get it through the whole and not mash the curd. 

We use the screw press, letting the cheese 
stand about thirty minutes ; then turn into a fine 
linen cloth, where it remains twenty-four hours ; 
take it out, oil with oil made from skimming the 
whey ; bandage with thin cotton cloth, dipped 
in oil. Turn over every day; rub and oil them 
well. We use as little heat about making cheese 
as will possibly harden the curd, never putting 
in the whey warmer than we can bear the hand 
in, and never allow the curd to become warmer 
than new milk. 





CRITICAL SURGICAL OPERATIONS. 

Drs. H. G. Leigh and James Dunn, of Peters- 
burg, Virginia, have recently performed two of 
the most interesting surgical operations ever at- 
tempted in the U. States. The first was upon a 
nevus or an enlargement of the blood vessels, 
upon an infant nine months of age. The affec- 
tion appeared on the infant’s left cheek, and 
being congenital, the spot had increased from 
the size of a dime to that of the egg of a goose, 
forming an unsightly protuberance, and was 
rapidly extending over the cheek, foreshadowing 
indubitably early death, if not removed. It was 
removed as follows :—The nevus was first pierced 
transversely with five large needles, which were 
suffered to remain thus forty-eight hours. A 
ligature attached to each needle was then drawn 
through and made to take the place occupied 
by them, remaining for eight days, at the ex- 
piration of which they were drawn partially 
out, a particle of vaccine virus placed upon each 
and drawn carefully into the centre of the naevus. 
In the course of a few days the effects of tho 
vaccine matter became apparent, the protrusion 
rapidly changed its appearance, became at 
length a mere sore, and is now in a healing con- 
dition. 

The other was that of a little girl, ten years of 
age, daughter of Mrs. Ilefron, also of Peters- 
burg. While an infant she accidentally burned 
her left arm, from the wrist to the elbow, and 
owing to improper treatment, when the wound 
healed, her hands were drawn backwards by the 
scar so as to lie upon the wrist. In the course 
of time the little finger attached itself to the 
flesh of the arm above the wrist upon which it 
rested and evidently became entirely embedded 
beneath the skin, leaving only a trace of its sit- 
uation. These have been perfectly freed and re- 
stored by the operation. [Exchange. 





Tue Curcunio. Mr. Elijah Low, so far as he 
has had an opportunity to verify the process by 
observation and experience, has discoverd a 
remedy for the curculio—the terrible enemy of 
plums—which is worthy of being generally 
known. Mr. Low finds by observation that the 
curculio attacks the plum and bores into the stone, 
and that the plum withers and falls to the ground, 
into which the insect burrows, depositing eggs 
from which a numerous progeny comes forth the 
following spring to wage war upon the plum crop. 
Mr. Low picks up the victimized plums and con- 
signs them to the flames. This he has done for 
a year or two, and the loaded state of his plum 
trees, compared with their former desolate 
condition before this process was resorted to, and 
of other trees in the neighborhood, convinces him 
that his method is effectual. [Bangor Times. 





Pivmsaco tn Marne. We learn that a large 
and valuable deposit of Plumbago or Black Lead, 
has been discovered in Buzzel Mountain, in the 
town of Newry, Oxford Co. Several tons have al- 
ready been mined and found to be of an excellent 
quality. Men are now engaged in taking out the 
mineral ore for market. This article is at present 
used in large quantities for pencils, for burnish- 
ing cast iron, and for diminishng friction in the 
machinery of railroads, steamboats, &c. The 
prospect is that this deposit of the mineral will 
prove an important one, and, of course, very 
beneficial to the district in which it is located. 
We hope this prospect may be realized, and that 
Old Buzzel Mountain may turn out to be as val- 
uable as it has heretofore been supposed to be 
worthless. Mr. H. Clay Smith is the proprietor 
of the mine, and the operations in it are carried 
on under his personal supervision. 


To Cure tHe Appetite ror Topacco. A clergy- 
man who for so many years was addicted to the 
chewing and smoking of tobacco, but who has 
entirely abstained from the weed for over thirty 
years, communicates to the Independent the 
method of cure which he adopted. We copy it, 
hoping it will prove effectual in many cases : 

“IT hadadeep well of very cool water, and 
whenever the appetite craved indulgence, I re- 
sorted immediately to fresh drawn water. Of 
this I drank what I desired, and then continued 
to hold water in my mouth, throwing out and 
taking in successive mouthfuls, until the craving 
ceased. By a faithful adherence to this practice 
for about a month I was cured; and from that 
time to this have been as free from any appetite 
for tobacco as a nursing infant. I loathe the 
use of the weed in every form far more than I 
did before I contracted habits of indulgence.”’ 





Pine Appies tn Connecticut. James Steb- 
bins, gardener to Col. Colt, exhibited at the last 
meeting of the horticultural society in Hartford, 
four pine apple plants, one of which was in blos- 
som, another with green fruit, while the others 
had each a fully ripened apple. The plants are 
worthless after bearing once, but are propagated 
by transplanting the suckers which grow from 
them. From the sucker to the blossom about 
eighteen months is required, and from three to 
four months from the blossom to the ripened 
fruit. This is the first time the pine apple has 
been exhibited upon the bush asa product of 
Connecticut soil. [Providence Post. 





Remepy ror Bires anp Stincs. As many of 
our readers are preparing to travel or to go to 
the country for the summer, it may be useful to 
remind them that an ounce vial of spirits of 
hartshorn should be considered one of the in- 
despensables, as in case of being bitten or stung 
by any poisonous animal or insect, the immedi- 
ate and free application of this alkali as a wash 
to the part bitten, gives instant, perfect and per- 
manent relief, the bite of a mad dog (we believe) 
not excepted ; so will strong ashes-water. 





{Hall’s Journal of Health. 


DOMESTIC RECEIPTS. 
SELECTED FROM VARIOUS SOURCES. 





Currant Jetty. Put your currants in a deep 
pan, mash them thoroughly, and strain the juice 
through a fine sieve. To every pint of juice, al- 
low one pound of the best loaf sugar. Put the 
juice and sugar in a preserving kettle. Have 
some isinglass dissolved in warm water; add to 
the sugar and juice, while cold. Place it over 
the fire, and let it boil until it jellies. Skim it 
while it is boiling, and put it in glasses while 
warm. When cold, cover with brandy paper. 

Buacxwerry Wine. Press out the juice 
through a thick cloth so as not to allow the pulp 
to mingle with it. To one quart of the juice 
add two quarts of water (cold) and three pounds 
of clean brown sugar. Put it into a vessel, al- 
lowing it to be full. Tie a thin muslin cloth 
over the mouth, and let it stand until fermenta- 
tion entirely ceases, which is sometimes in two 
months. Then carefully strain and put in bot- 
tles. Puta piece of sugar, the size of a hickory 
nut in each bottle. 


Raspuerry ‘‘Survs.’’ Jeanne, Lancaster, Erie 
Co., N. Y., sends us the following directions : 
Fill a jar two thirds full of raspberries, and cov- 
er them with pure cider vinegar, and set in a 
cool place 24 hours. The second, and again the 
third day, put in fresh berries, enough to have 
them just covered with the accumulated syrup, 
keeping all the while in acool place. The fourth 
day bring the whole to a scalding heat in a tin 
or porcelain vessel ; then strain through a flan- 
nel bag, and add 1 Ib. of loaf sugar to each 14 
pints of strained syrup; boil 10 or 15 minutes ; 
skim, and when partly cooled put into bottles. 
Let the corks be loosely putin for the first day 
or two. To use it, put an inch or so in depth in 
a tumbler, add sugar, and when dissolved fill up 
with water. It makes a delicious beverage, far 
superior to champagne. We have it on hand 
2 years old, and itis better, if possible, than 
when first made. [American Agriculturist. 


How to Make Tomato Fics. Pour boiling 
water over the tomatoes in order to remove the 
skins; then weigh them and place them ina 
stone jar, with as much sugar as you have toma- 
toes, and let them stand two days ; then pour off 
the sirup, and boil and skim it till no scum 
rises. Then pour it over the tomatoes, and let 
them stand two days, as before, then boil and 
skim again. After the third time, they are fit to 
dry, if the weather is good; if not let them 
stand in the sirup until drying weather. Then 
place on earthen plates or dishes, and put them 
in the sun to dry, which will take about a week, 
after which pack them down in small wooden 
boxes, with fine white sugar between every layer. 


Tomato Preserves. Take the round yellow 
variety as soon as ripe, scald and peel; then to 
seven pounds of tomatoes add seven pounds of 
white sugar, and let them stand over night. Take 
the tomatoes out of the sugar, and boil the sirup. 
Put in the tomatoes, and boil gently fifteen or 
twenty minutes ; remove the fruit again and boil 
until the sirup thickens. On cooling put the 
fruit into jars and pour the sirup over it, and 
add a few slices of lemon to each jar, and you 
will have something to please the taste of the 
most fastidious. 


Picktep tomators. Toa peck of green toma- 
toes, add three medium sized green peppers. 
Chop them fine, and place in a deep dish alter- 
nate layers of tomatoes and salt; let them re- 
main twelve hours, and then squeeze the mass 
dry, and put down in jars layers of the tomatoes, 
and ground allspice and cloves. Boil the vinegar, 
and when cold pour it over the mass, in quantity 
sufficient to cover it. 


To Preserve Cuccumpers anp Metons. Take 
large cucumbers, green, and free from seed ; put 
them in a jar of salt and water, with vine leaves 
on the top ; set them by the fireside till they are 
yellow ; then wash and set them over a slow fire 
in alum and water, covered with vine leaves ; 
let them boil till they become green ; take them 
off, and let them stand in liquor till cold; then 
quarter them, and take out the seed and pulp; 
put them in cold spring water, changing it twice 
a day for three days. Have ready a syrup mado 
thus: to one pound of loaf-sugar, half an ounce 
of ginger bruised, with as much water as will 
wet it; when it is quite free from scum, put in, 
when boiling, the rind of a lemon and juice ; 
when quite cold, pour the syrup on the melons. 
If the sirup is too thin, after standing two or 
three days, boil it again, and add a little more 
sugar. Gherkins may be preserved the same 
way. One ounce of alum, when pounded, is 
sufficient for a dozen melons of middling size. 

Draizp Ruvsars ror Pres. It may not be 
generally known that good pies and tarts can be 
obtained by cutting your surplus pie-plant into 
small bits and drying them for Winter use. For 
use, soak them, and then stew them like dried 
apples. They are nearly as good as when fresh. 





No Man Can Borrow Hiwsetr out or Desr. 
If you wish for relief you must work for it, 
economise for it. You must make more and 
spend less than did while you were running in 
debt. You must wear homespun instead of broad- 
cloth, drink water instead of champagne, and 
rise at four instead of seven. Industry, frugal- 
ity and economy—these are the handmaidse of 
wealth, and the sure sources of relief. A dollar 
earned is worth ten borrowed, and a dollar saved 
is better than forty times its amount in useless 
gewgaws. Try our scheme and see if itis not 
worth a thousand banks and valuation laws. 

[Philadelphia Argus. 


Cost or Unperpraininc. On ‘the Premium 
Farm of the Empire State,”’ there are sixty-one 
miles of underdrains, all laid by the present 
proprietor, R. J. Swan, of Rose Hill, near 
Geneva. The cost has been much less than usual, 
as drains from two and a half to three feet deep 
have been laid complete atan expense of 284 
cents per rod. Digging, 12) cents; laying the 
tiles and filling the drains with plows, 3 cents ; 
average cost of tiles and cartage, 13 cents. The 
tiles alone frequently cost 25 cents per rod, 
freight included. 








Sun Srroxs. A few green leaves worn inside 
of the crown of the hat, it is said, or a wet band- 
kerchief, will secure one against danger from sun 





stroke. 
































AUGUSTA: 
THURSDAY MORNING, AUGUST 19, 1858. 


THE STATE FAIR. 

The indications that we shall have a first rate 
State Show, should the weather prove favorable, 
are bright. The entries are coming in numerous- 
ly, and we would here suggest to our friends 
that it will much facilitate the arrangement of 
the show if you send in your entries early. 

Remember that an entry costs you nothing, 
unless it be the postage, and that if forwarded 
early, so much of the preliminary business is 
done. 

Among the entries already made, we can count 
four herds of cattle, making in the aggregate 
over 125 head. The city committee and-trustees 
are wide awake, and there is quite a rush of the 
citizens for becoming life members. The appear- 
ance now is, that Augusta will roll up a greater 
list of life members than any other city. Mine 
host of the Stanley House, Mr. Ricker, has 
finished the track, and a number of fine horses 
are dancing over it at the tune of 2,40. 

It will please the breeders and trainers of good 
horses, to learn that the trustees have made ar- 
rangements with those interested in this depart- 
ment of stock to give an opportunity on Thars- 
day of the Fair week for ladies to exhibit their 
skill in riding and training authorised the offer 
of four prizes of $40, $30, $20 and $10 each to 
four wost successful competitors. Our equestrian 
lady friends will please to take due notice, doff 
their hoops and don the riding toga, cap, whip, 
and spurs, and prove te us that all the physical 
energy of woman has not faded out yet. 

The trustees have also consented to open the 
‘*grand contest’? once more, to the competition 
of Maine born horses, that can outstrip a loco- 
motive. Three purses will be offered to the fast- 
est, on Friday of the same week. One of $200, 
one of $100, and one of $50. 

We would say to our friends on the route of 
the Portsmouth, Saco & Portland,—the Kenne- 
bec & Portland, and the Somerset Railroads, that 
the most jiberal arrangements have heen made 
with the Superintendents. They will transport 
your articles and stock destined for the show, 

Sree of charge, subject to your own risk, and 
yourself at half price. Extra trains will also. 
run night and morning, giving those living on 
the route, opportunity to come and go at such 
times to and from, as they may like. Most of 
the other roads will convey passengers and stock 
at half price. 

Under these liberal arrangements one great 
obstacle to a geveral coming of the people with 
their stock, farm products and articles of indus- 
trial skill, is done away with, and a grand exhi- 
bition should be made of them during the week. 
Let us up and be doing. 











POLITICAL. 

Several political conventions have been held 
the past week, among them the Democratic Con- 
gressional and Cuunty Conventions, for this dis- 
trict and county, which were holden in this city, 
on Wednesday. The following candidates were 
nominated :— 

For Representative to Congress—Asa Gile, of 
Readfield. 

‘or Sena/ors—Solomon W. Bates, of Gardi- 
ner ; Edward Gray, of Vassalboro’; Howard B. 
Lovejoy, of Fayette. 

For County Attorney—Sewall Laneaster, of 
Augusta. 

For County Treasurer—J. P. Hunter, of Farm- 
ingdale. 

For County Commissioner—Samuel Wood, of 
Winthrop. 

For Sheriff—Daniel H. Brown, of Benton. 

In the First Congressional District, on Tues- 
day-of last week, the Republicans nominated 
Daniel E. Somes, of Biddeford, as Representative 
to Congress. The Democratic nominee is Ira T. 
Drew of Alfred. 

In the Third Congressional District, the Re- 
publicans have nominated Ezra B. French, of 
Damariscotta, for Representative to Congress. 

The Republican Congressional Convention for 
this district, is to be held at Waterville, on Wed- 
nesday of this week, and the County Convention 
will be holden at Augusta, on the 25th inst. 

Returns from Kentucky, nearly all the coun- 
ties being heard from, show the election of the 
Democratic candidate for Clerk of Appeals, by 
a majority of about 12,000. 

In North Carolina, Judge Ellis, the regular 
Democratic candidate, is elected Governor, over 
McRea, {ndependent, but by a diminished major- 
ity. In Clingman’s district, Vance (American) 
is returned fur Congress, being a Demucratic loss. 





Excursions. To-morrow, Wednesday, there 
are to be two grand excursions, one by water, 
and the other by land, and doubtless both will 
attract large numbers of pleasure seekers. The 
first is a grand union excursion of the various 
Sunday Schools of Augusta, Hallowell and Gar- 
diner, to Portland, by the cars. An extra train 
will leave this city at 7 o’clock A. M., and leave 
Portland, on the return, at 4 P.M. The 
other is an excursion in the Eastern Queen, to 
Rockland, leaving Hallowell at 8 30 A. M. and 
starting from Rockland, on the return, at 10 P. 
M. Passengers from Augusta will take the 
steamer Clinton to Hallowell, which leaves at 8 
A.M. 





Tue Atsion Cooper Murperers. In another 
place will be found the substance of the confes- 
sion of Williams, one of the condemned murder- 
ers, now confined in Auburn jail. The last 
Lewiston Journal contains the confession of his 
comrade in guilt, Cox, which agrees with the 
other in most particulars. 

As we have already stated, the time of their 
execution is fixed for Friday of next week, the 
27th, and it will probably take place outside the 
prison walls. We hope, for the benefit of the 
community, that it may be made as private as 
possible. 





Expensive Lesson. Not many weeks since, 
one Prof. Kelley made his appearance in this re- 
gion, and advertised to teach penmanship in six 
lessons, fur the moderate sum of ten dollars. 
His advertisement and credentials were published 
in the Farmer, but the Prof. saw fit to leave this 
vicinity without settling for the printer’s ink 
wherewith his name and fame had been made 
public. Therefore, we consider that our lesson 
has cost us about $6, that being the amount of 
our bill, (This notice we give him, gratis.) So 





you see, neighbor State of Maine, you are not 
alone in your misery. Printers elsewhere may 
as well profit by our expose, and do no advertis- 
ing for the Prof. unless he pays in advance. 








Ovr CELEBRATION. As we write these lines. 
‘Puesday noon, our citizens are ringing all the 
chureh bells, and firing one hundred guns, in 
honor of the snecessful completion of the Cable 
enterprise. They will, probably, never have an 
opportunity to celebratea more momentous event. 





THB ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH. 


The Queen's message, greatly to the disap- 
pointment of the public, fails to reach us. The 


cable is down, and in working order—of that 
there is no doubt. Neither can it be doubted 
that the telegraphic siguals are constantly being 
exchanged between Vulentia and Trinity Bay. 
But there is one singular fact, connected with 
this enterprise, which we cannot precisely under- 
stand, as yet. It is this :—That, although the 
electricians at Valentia can transmit messages to 
Trinity Bay, which the recording instruments 
there satisfactorily write out, it has, so far, been 
impossible to give that intelligence to the opera- 
tors at Valentia.. This, however, is said to some- 
times occur on the land lines,—one office receiv- 
ing correctly despatches from a distant operator, 
but being unable to send a word in return. The 
difficulty is, sooner or later, found to be in the 
battery, its connections, or the instruments ; and 
it is thought that the present difficulty in work- 
ing the cable will be entirely overcome, as soon 
as the operators can compare notes. 

The following despatch from the chief operator 
at Trinity Bay, under date of the 14th inst., 
gives reasons for the delay, and is encouraging as 
to the final working : 

The cause of our not transmitting and receiv- 
ing messages through the cable, is, that the in- 
struments require a great deal of care and ad- 
justing in getting them ready. Iam doing this 
as fast as possible. You should not look upon 
the cable as any ordinary short telegraph line 
that can be worked through directly. The cable 
has been successfully laid, and telegraphic sig- 
nals are passed through it at our pleasure; but 
we have encountered many little difficulties which 
it has required time and many experiments to 
entirely overcome—but we see no reason to doubt 
that we shall be able within a few days to sur- 
mount all difficulties. I will send you the ear- 
liest infurmation of the probable time when the 
Queen’s message may be expected. 

In the meantime, great preparations are being 
made to celebrate the events, in every portion of 
the country. Our own citizens, we understand, 
will show their appreciation of this great achiev- 
ment of science by ringing the bells, and firing 
100 guns, during the passage of the Queen’s 
message over the wires,—and we would also sug- 
gest that steps be taken fur a general illumina- 
tion, in the evening. 

There will also be general festivities upon some 
day to be fixed upon, in common with the city 


them, but, astounded by the tremendous fact 
that time and space were henceforth annihilated, 
between them, it was not until the 16th that they 
found words to express their greetings and felici- 
tations. Thus has another step in the advance 
of civilization and science been successfully 
taken. May it never be retraced ! 


OUR TAXES AND TAX PAYERS. 

We present below complete lists of the tax 
payers of Augusta, paying from $25 upwards, 
fur which we are under obligations to Thomas 
Wadsworth, Esq., one of the Assessors. 

The property taxed is estimated as follows :— 





Resident valuation of real estate, $1,493,417 
- - personal estate, 868,302 
Total, $2,361,719 
Non-resident valuation of real estate, 122,562 
“ os personal estate, 8,294 

Total, $130,856 

Total valuation of Augusta, $2,491,575 
Number of polls, 1310 


Rate of taxation, 11 3-4 mills to the dollar. 
Paying $100 and upwards. 


Darius Alden $127,02 Charles C. Grant $112,00 
Augusta Water Power Watson F. Hallett, 129,06 
Co, 470,00 Wm. Hunt 283,00 


Augusta & Hallowell ‘Allen Lambard 235.31 


Gas Co. 235.00 Lambard & Williams 144.53 
Chas. Baker 115,00 Thos. Lambard 34.08 
Erastus Bartlett 118,50 Silas Leonard 270,32 
A. A. Bittues (estate) 166.86 Llewellyn W. Lithgow 161,35 
Jas. W. Bradbury 429.00 John McArthur 31,01 
Cyrus Briggs 103,05 Lewis P Mead & Co. 108,10 
Wm. A. Brooks 177,25 Geo. W. Morton 184,31 
Sam’ 8. Brooks 151,69 John Mulliken 210,80 
Wm. Caldwell 116,32 James W. North 317,19 
Mehitable Chandler 120,43 Richard D. Rice 146,15 
Wm. H. Chisam 245.76 Geo. W. Ricker 210,86 
James L. Child 123,89 Henry R. Smith 412 25 
Sam’ Cony 145,41 Geo. W. Stanley 412,25 
Davenport & Wyman 111.63 Ai Staples 112,63 
Deering & Turner 117,798 & OU. C. Whitehouse 123 37 
Albert G. Dole 332,38 Reuel Williams 926,90 
Russell Eaton 117,38 Henry Williams 110,45 


Joseph W. Ellis 114,10, Daniel Woodward 100,41 
Paying from $50 to $100. 


Joseph Anthony $77,538 James S. Manley $95,70 
Freeman Barker 75,02 John Means 60.93 
John Barrows 84,40 Lot M. Morrill 65,64 
Richard T. Bosworth 66.80 Charics H. Mulliken 57,72 


Sarah Bowman (heirs of ) 63,15 Lot Myrick 58,82 


Henry Bradbury 67,40 Edward A. Nason 60,65 
Augustus D. Brown 93,83 Nason, Hamlen & Co. $2.25 
Sylvanus Caldwell 65,28 Thos. C. Noble 67,38 
Rufus J. Child 56,52 William Norcross $1,02 

Supplementary 19,09 75,61 Joseph W. Patterson 94 06 
Rufus J. Child (Trustee) 68,75 John A. Pettingill 67,44 
Widow of G. C. Child 60,53 Howard Pettiugill 65,30 
Mary Child 74,62 Joshua D. Pierce 60,92 


Marcia @. Child 
Alfred Colburn 
Abner Coombs 
| Colburn & Faught 
Robert A. Cony 
Hiram Craig 

A. Cushman 


74.62 Vassal D. Pinkham 
$5,74 Joseph Piper 

61,76 John Potter 
60,63 Gilbert Pullen 

7,28 Benj. F. Riggs 
69,48 George M. Robinson 
59,75 Eliza P. Southwick 


_ Seats, among them were several who had been 





Stephen Deering 53,88 George D. Stanley 59,75 


John Dorr 53,18 Aaron Stevens 77,37 | 

Wm. A. Drew 57.62 Moses M. Swan 57.58 

Drummond Farnsworth 60.93 Benj. Tappan 66,90 
63,43 


Eben Fulier 74,03 Samuel Titcomb 





of London, and throughout Great Britain—an | Benj. A. G. Faller 67,10 Gilman Turner ra 
: : . : . Samuel Guild 62,47 Kichard Hl. Vose 71,22 
international holiday, which we hope will be} Fyances Aun Hall 80.37 Eliza P. Vose 88,15 | 
- > Lewis B. Hamlen 64.58 Mary Vose (Heirs of) 52,58 
widely observed. nee iL _.. | Jd. Hedge & Co, 59,93 Daniel Waldron 64.63 | 
The principal celebration, in this country, will | Miram H. Hill 75,86 Moses Wells 60,33 
- ~ on . Daniel Hewins 98,64 Wm. K. Weston 53,75 
doubtless be that of New York. The followiog | Jona tu. Ingraham 76.67 Nathan Weston 75.61 
‘ : : ‘ .2vi Jubnsoy 54,90 Daniel Williams 64.75 
despatches in relation to this matter, will be} {iy tT. Jonuson 73.85 Joseph H. Williams 94.12 
z sh interest: David Knowlton 60,06 Church Williams (heirs of) 79,04 
found of much interest : — i Bradbury Libby & Co. 53 70 Charles F. Wingate 87,06 | 
New York, Aug. 12. The joint committee of| Isaac Lilly 58.75 Wills & Lombard 74,03 | 
the Common Council and Aldermen of the city | enstellow & Thayer = Samuel Wood eas 
of New York in celebrating the laying of the| Won Kusiwests. 
Atlantic Telegraph Cable, having determined to | Sarah Baker _ 984,35 Aen poy $51,75 | 
celebrate that event by a salvo of one hundred Paying from $25 to $50. — 
guns and national salutes, with ringing of all | Theodore C- Alien OS en ee oe | 
the church bells, immediately upon the transwis- | quyusta Bank Corpora- Kilburn & Barton 47.00 | 
sion of the reply of the President of the United a yn a ae = 
; . : r 8 r 38.78 Sewall Lancaste 2 
States to the message of her Majesty, Queen Vic- | {2834 Sayings Bane aes Palmer Lene oan! 
toria, and with bonfires and illuminations on] Joseph Baker 29.20 Silas Leavitt 29,93 | 
that day, and also by a military and civic proces- a — = — ane nd 
° 2 Asa Bartie 25,99 Faw a cme =,2 
sion sume days thereafter, to be followed by a} qos. s Bartlett 40.37 Charies Little 44.17 | 
municipal dinner, which festivities are under- | Elisha Devons, Jr. 25,04 Thos. dante “i 43,80 
2 P — . —— , Charles H Beck 29,57 Albert G. Longfellow 26,26 
stood and exper ted to take place simaltanecously | ye picknell 36.25 Benj. McDonald 40,14, 
with those in the city of London and throughout | gamund Black 29.52 John Means & Son 33,17 | 
Great Britain and the Continent, would request —— nyo’ = ‘ — = — end 
“ “= * ‘ y : Joseph . Meserv vote 
the citizens throughout the United States and | jimee bridge an a soe 2034 
British Provinces to unite with them, and order | Henry A. Brooks 41.54 Moses Morrilt ' 46.52 
i festivities : an 3 i Paul Brown 30,38 Morton & Bartlett 37,60 
their festivities to take place at the same time, | 1% Brown 4s tn tdend B. Henesess 44°78 
and in the same order, of which due notice will | Geo. s. Carpenter 45,66 Henry Norcross 31,63 | 
be given. By order of the Committee, Noah G. Carson 36.33 Lather Packard 30,78 
(Signed) C. J. McCienacuan, Sec’y. | francis Chate 26.44 Patterson, Titcomb & Le- | 
New York, Aug. 15. Steam frigate Niagara, | Nathan Church 33,29 land 38.7 
nN ° pad 1 oo “ Bi ’ 53 . Anson Church .29,19 Thomas Percival 36,25 
Capt. Hudson, from St. Johns, N. F., arrived | gis Church 25 03 Alden W. Philbrook 33.90 | 
below this port this morning, and anchored at} Luther A. Church 25,35 Daniel Pike 36,25 | 
. °. + . ; io! "h x « . le , > * 
the Southwest spit. She will come up to-morrow, | ———— yr) — > ecg oa 
when she will be saluted and other demonstra- | phisha Coolidge 283,12 Dean Pray 29/13 
tions made, according to programme. Edward B. Cony 32,50 tstrese Rood eeities 41,35 
The following is the general programme adopt- ee —aimitetia ass 
ed by the joint committee of the Common Coun- | Loring Cushing’s Estate 35,25 Ezra K Robinson 44,78 
9 af thie ai . : , ». | Benjamin Davis 43,40 Kebinson & Pitman 29,39 
cil of this city, for yore the successful lay- | Benjamin bovis in Sra Widew Rochweed Sear 
ing of the Atlantic cable: : _ | Wm A.P Dillingham 45,32 Greenlief Rockwood ——47'97 
Ist On the receipt of the reply of the Presi- | Edmund G. Doe 27,43 ae - = , 43,00 | 
dent of the United States to the message of Her jeocph hy —. = a r. $0,88) 
Majesty Queen Victoria, 100 guns to be fired in| Catharine A. Farnham — 23,20 Moses Safford 31,55 | 
front of the City Hall and national salutes at} ®iwara Fenno 30,38 Charles W. Safford 44,50 
he Battery and Cc al Park O he eveni Joho Fifield 26,58 Enoch Sampson 45.65 | 
the Battery an Centra ark. n the evening | Ro vert Fisher 36.22, Wm. M. Saunders 26,03 
of the day upon which the messages are trans- | George Fisher 34,18 Daniel Savage . 33,72 | 
} v . ; di Ziba F.etcher 45,40 Daniel Savage, 2 26,98 | 
mitted, the City Hall and public buildings to he Francis M. Folger 25.63 Charles Sawyer 25.03 | 
illuminated, accompanied by a splendid display | gaward s. Folger 27.00 #uephen Scruton 36,25 | 
of fireworks in front of the City Hall, with mu- We. Foster sas Samecl Scribner 27,98 | 
. ; % Janiel Foster 26,15 John Shaw 23,02 | 
sic by Dodworth’s Band ; numerous bonfires to} pajicr « Sawtelle 23,20 Samucl Shaw 40 53 | 
be lighted along the North and Fast Rivers and | Johu J. Faller 38,35 Wim. R. Smith 38,63 | 
in the public squares of the city. The joint} tsaac Gage 45,07/Thos. Senith (Heiss ef) — 47,01 
C ittee rnestl equest that durin the fir- Alexander Gardner 3y 66 Lssachar Sneil - 33,00 | 
ommiuttee earnestly reques gz Abiel L. Getchell 35,66 Mary K. Southwick 37,36 | 


ing from the Park, the church bells in the city 
be rung and the ringing continue for one hour, 
and that in the evening the citizens in the vicin- 
ity of the Park will illuminate their buildings. 

2d. On the arrival of the Niagara, a salute 


George 8. Gilbert 
Granite Bauk 


30,67 Bevj. Spaulding 26,65 | 
35,25 Stanwood & Souther 


Wm. 0. Green 28,30 Wm. M. Stratton 55 | 
Cyras Guild 32,06 Lra D. Sturgess 44,45 | 
James B. Hall 40,35 Nathan D. Sturgess 32,72! 
Charles H. Hamlen 26.35 Joseph EB. Sturdy 23.93 | 


F. & IL. Hamilen 26,20 Benjamin Swan 


of 100 guns will be fired from the Battery and | Joho H. tartwell 39,34 Reuel Townsend 33,52 | 
the Park. and national salutes are expected to | Hartwell & Brown 31.49 [saac & John Varney 43.48 
be fi fy F il Qa ‘s Island | Heury M. Harlow 43,98 Joseph H. Wall 23.72 
e tired rom Fort Hamilton, Governor's Island | juhn'n Harciord 33,90 Francis J. Weeks 30.37 
and the Navy Yard, to be replied to from the | Stephen Hawes 47.40! Wm. Wendenburg 30,38 
Niaga ra Stephen Higgins 36,25 Juhn Wheeler 48,28 
aa a iia ‘ Levi Hicks 25,37/Seth Whitehouse (Trustee) 33.78 
3d. The general festivities will take place) franklin Hewins’ Estate 4465 Heirs of Charles Williams 35.25 


on the day to be agreed upon with the author- 
ities of the city of London, of which dne notice 
will be given. On that day Cyrus W. Field, 
Esq , the officers of the Niagara and Gorgon, 
will be received by the city authorities at the 
Battery, and while being received, will be saluted 
with a salvo of 100 guns. After the reception, 
Mr. Field and associates will be escorted by a 
procession of the military and civil bodies of the 
city to the Crystal Palace, where appropriate ad- 
dresses will be made and testimonials presented 
to Mr. Field, Capt. Hudson and Capt. Dayman, 
of the Gorgon ; also, an address to the Telegraph 
Companies. The ceremonies at the Palace will 
be commenced by the vocal performance, by the 
various musical societies, of ‘*Achieved is the 
glorious work,’’ and closed with the doxology, 
**Praise God,’’ &c., to the tune of Old Hundred. 
After each address, appropriate music will be 
performed by the Instrumental Band and an Ode 
and Chorus will be sung by the societies. At 
the conclusion of the ceremonies the authorities 
and guests will be escorted from the Crystal 
Palace to the City Hall by the firemen, in torch- 
light procession, together with such societies as 
may desire. 


POSTSCRIPT. 
The Line Open at Last! 


Queen Victoria’s Message, and President 
Buchanan’s Reply! 


We are rejoiced to present our readers with 
the message of Queen Victoria and the response 
from the President. The Queen’s message was 
received about 7 o’clock, Munday evening, and 
the reply passed over the lines the same night. 
The following are the 

OFFICIAL DESPATCHES. 


Message from Queen Victoria. 
To the President of the United States : 
_ Her Majesty desires to corigratulate the Pres- 
ident upon the successful completion of the great 
International work in which the Queen has tak- 
en the deepest interest. 
VICTORIA. 


Reply of President Buchanan. 
Wasuinoton, Aug. 16, 1858. 
To Her Majesty, the Queen of Great Britain: 


The President cordially reciprocates the con- 
gratulations of Her Majesty the Queen, on the 
sucess of the great International enterprise, 
accomplished by the science, skill and indomit- 
able energy of the two countries. It isa tri- 
umph more glorious, because far more useful to 


mankind, than was ever won by conquerors on 
the field of battle. 


May the Atlantic Telegraph, under the blessings 
perpetual peace 


of Heaven, prove te be a bond of 
and friendship between the kindred nations and 
an instrument destined by Divine Providence tu 


diffuse Religion, Civilization, Liberty and Law 


throughout the world. In this view will not all 


the nations of Christendom spontaneously unite 


in the declaration that it shall be forever neutral 


and that its communications shall be held sacred 
in passing to the places of their destination even 


in the midst of hostilities. 
JAMES BUCHANAN. 


On the 5th of August, the two nations shook 
hands across the mighty ocean that rolls between 


Isaac B. Howe 33,88'Joseph Williams (Trustee) 26,32 


Thos. C. Hoyt 25,09 George Williams 29,20 
Samuel Hutchins 34,21 Estate of Asa Williams 3272 
John Jewett 26,93 William Williams 35,79 
Eben Jones 38,60 Urrin Williamson 39,79 
Geo. W. Jones 33,80 Lemuel Woodward 23.55 


Joseph, Wolf, & Co. 


47,00 J. Prescott Wyman 
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25,30 Edmund Monroe 
283,75 Monroe & Clark 
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31,63 Wm. B. Grant (Trustee) 48,30 
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A. F. W. Belcher 
David R. Burbank 
John H_ Harrington 
William Hill 
John D Lang 
PHRENOLOGICAL EXAMINATIONS. 
The distinguished Phrenologist Dr. Haynes, 
is now stopping atthe Stanley House, in this 
city, where he will continue for a week. Nowis 
the time to have an accurate and scientific ex- 
amination of your phrenological developments 
and obtain a chart. The Doctor is an adept in 
examining and delineating character, having trav- 
elled much in Europe and in this country, and 
had much experience in his profession. He isa 
literary and scientific man, and a popular writer 
on many subjects both in poetry and prose. It 
is your first duty to ‘know thyself ’’ both in re- 
gard to your intellectual and physical organiza- 
tion, and Dr. Haynes will read you like a book. 
He informed us last evening that he can afford a 
good opportunity to a student. It will bea rare 
chance for some young man. 


Licutninc Rops. Messrs. J. Bridges & Co., 
of this place, proprietors of the American Light- 
ning rod, in this vicinity, havo received numer- 
ous certificates recently, of the efficacy of their 
rods as a protection from lightning. On the 6th 
inst., the barn of Hon. Anson P. Morrill, of 
Readfield, was struck by lightning, but the 
American rods by which it was protected, passed 
the electricity harmlessly into the ground. So 
heavy was the charge, that to a spectator, it 
seemed that the whole building was in a blaze. 
Mr. S. Sylvester, of Wayne, certifies that the 
American rods, on his barn, were struck by 
lightning, during the thunder storm of the 3d, 
and that they conducted the fluid, witlfout harm, 
to the earth. These facts show the American 
Rod to be a great protection to the buildings 
upon which it 1s placed. t 


Pretty Goop. The New York Evening Post 
gets off the following good one :— 


‘The First Despatch at Last! The following 
despatches are said to have been exchanged to- 
day by the Queen and President Buchanan, but 
we do not well see how it was possible, as our 
Halifax correspondent informs us that no des- 
patches can be transmitted for several days :— 

‘Winpsor Caste, Aug. 6, 1858. 

Present Bucnanay:—Dear Sir: As you will not 

permit me to ‘visit’ you, allow me to drop you a line. 
Faithfully yours, Victoria Reara.’ 








Reply of President Buchanan to the Queen. 
‘Wasutneton, Aug. 6, 1858. 
My Dear Mapam:—It is ‘my impression that you 
have dropped enough of your line already, and that you 


are running the 





| and all honor to those great thinkers who have | 


| co-luborer in the same cause. 


30.55! viewing the soil, crops, &c. 


| being composted with lime or stable manure, I 





into the ground. 
J» 


Yours, fai James Bucwanan.’” 





For the Maine Fanner. 
CORNER STONE CELEBRATION AT 


KENT’S HILL. 

Mr. Eprror :—As your paper knows no North, 
South, East, or West, in the State of Maine, in 
any matter of a public nature, and in another 
sense knows all these sections, it may seem en- 
tirely proper to notice the recent celebration of 
laying a corner-stone at Kent's Hill. The Fe- 
male College, at Kent’s Hill, it must be a pleas- 
ure to thousands in the State to know, is now un 
fait accompli, as far as a good foundation, mate- 
rials for the outside walls on the spot and partly 
laid, and the corner-stone placed, are concerned. 
The labors of the Rev. Stephen Allen, the agent 
selected for that purpose, which have evidently 
been those both of zeal and love with him, have 
been much met by success; the subscriptions 
have lately been increased by a donation of five 
hundred dollars by Mr. S. R. Bearce of Lewiston, 
and a proposition has been made by Mr. Joseph 
A. Sanborn of Readfield to give twelve hundred 
dollars, which makes him the leading subscriber 
in amount, exceeding Dr. E. Clark’s subscription 
by fifty dollars. 

The writer of this, who came from a neighbor- 
ing county to attend the celebration, found him- 
self in the presence of a large and intelligent 
audience gathered about the foundations of the 
building and on the temporary platforms and 


former teachers and officers of the Me. Wesleyan 
Seminary. The ceremonies of laying the corner- 
stone and depositing documents relating to the 
early history of the seminary, and records, an- 
cient and modern, within it proceeded according 
to the programme, after an eloquent address to 
the throne of grace, by Rev. C. W. Morse, of 
Brunswick. The principal speakers on the plat- 
form were, Rev. Chas. F. Allen, Rev. Dr. Tefft, 
and Pres. Wm. H. Allen of Girard College, for- 
merly teacher in the seminary. They all main- 
tained with convincing force, argument, philoso- 
phy, wit and humor, the propriety and necessity 
of an advance in the education, physical, mental 
and moral, of women, who must be the mothers, 
and necessarily the educators mainly, and the 
civilizers (as far as concerns a high order of civ- 
ilization) of the future American people. The 
idea is one of almost overwhelming importance, 





conceived and advocated the principle of the | 


?| highest order of education, physical, mental and | 


moral for females. The women that are to be 


| sought for in future by the young men of this | 
| nation, will no doubt be those who have received | 


u more thorough education, practically, than has | 
yet been commonly obtained. The very bell of | 


the old seminary, which has been consecrated by | 


the pure mind of sainted Caldwells, whose influ- 
ence over it which they exerted on earth will con- | 
tinue yet very many years to come, seemed alive | 
with new impulses as it rung itsechoes over the | 
incipient foundations of another edifice, to.be a | 
It is intended in | 
the new institution to give instructions in all the | 
branches needful to make, in the highest, truest | 
sense, useful women. It is intended also that 
this course of instruction shall continue through | 


several years, unless interrupted in regard to the | 


| young pupils by ‘‘a call’’ to marriage such as | 
| Shall be entirely resistless by ordinary powers of | 


firmness. 
In conclusion, the visitors present there with- | 


| Out distinction were invited to a very elegant | 
| and very bounteous collation, (of which several | 
;; baskets remained unappropriated) provided upon 
| tables spread in a neighboring orchard in which 


were active entertainers the ladies of the vicinity. 
Belfast, Aug. 10, 1858. W. 








For the Maine Farmer. 
HAMMONTON. 

As there has been considerable said and writ- | 
ten about the tract of land that bears the above | 
name, I propose to give you my opinion of the | 
same, as formed during a visit made the last of 
June, to that place. 

Hammonton is situated about thirty miles from 
Philadelphia, on the Camden and Atlantic R. | 
R., and about the same'distance from Atlantic | 
City. The proprietors are Messrs. Landis & 
Byrnes, to whom I had a letter of introduction 
from Rev. W. A. Drew. On delivering the same 
to Mr. L., | was invited to takea seat in his 
carriage, and we rode around fur several hours, | 





The soil is composed of a white beach sand, 
with some portion of a brownish cast. The 
whole tract is very level, and is said to be under- 
laid, at a greater or less depth, with marl, which, 


was informed, made a good dressing for the land. 
The crops of corn, potatoes, grain, &c., were no 
farther advanced than I had seen in Maine, at 
the same time, with the exception of a few small 
garden patches, and were almost universally of 
the small kind. 

The roads are made by merely grubbing out the 
bushes, and in some places are worn down two 
feet below the surface, and, where there is much 
travel, the loose sand is from two to six inches 
deep, which, ina dry and windy time, would 
make even a Quaker gritty. The main travelled 
road to Philadelphia, I was informed by Mr. 
Landis, had been open some ninety years, and no 
settlement has been made on this tract till within 
five or six years, which shows the estimation in 
which it is held by those who have had an oppor- 
tunity to know the value of it. 

Some portion is heavily wooded, but the most of 
it has been cut over four or five times, which 
must, of course, tend to exhaust the soil. The 
price asked for lots of thirty acres and upwards, 
is $20 per acre; then it hasto be cleared of 
bushes and small growth, and breaking the first 
time costs $4 or $5 per acre ; and the first crop, 
I should think, can not possibly pay any more 
than the expense of raising. 

Hammonton village does not contain more than 
four or five dwellings, and two small stores, and 
there is not, I think, in the town, a single farm 
that has ten acres under a good state of cultiva- 
tion. Lake Hammonton as delineated on the 
maps of the town, is a beautiful sheet of water, 
but is, in reality, formed by throwing a dam 
across a small stream, and is not superior in size 
or beauty to many a mill pond in our own State. 
The depot is an unfinished building, some 12 by 
15 ft.; near it isa steam mill, in an unfinished 
state, owned by Col. Fay, formerly of North Lin- 
coln, Me. At the time I was there, he was build- 
ing a store, within a short distance of the mill. 
He said that it was useless to think of raising 
crops there without manure, and I think most of 
people, after viewing the place, would conclude 
that it was rather a hard sight, either with or 
without manure. In conclusion, I would say 
that, in my opinion, Hammonton, asa farming 
tract, is most essentially a humbug. 

L. H. Fuuusr. 

East Livermore, Aug. 9th, 1858. 





Marne Mepicat Scnoot. The Brunswick Tel- 
egraph states that David S. Conant, M. D., of 
New York, has been chosen Professor of Anato- 
my and Physivlogy, in the Medical School of 
Maine. He is spoken of as well qualified for the 
office. 





Quicx Trip. The Boston Journal says that 
the schr. Marcellus, of Sedgwick, Me., recently 
made the trip from Charlestown Bridge to Rob- 
inson, Me , upwards of 300 miles, in twenty- 
seven hours. 





/some men are missing. 


| Her machinery is almost perfect. 


Se 


THE MAINE FARMER: AN AGRICULTURAL AND FAMILY 


EDITOR’S TABLE. 

Dr. Tuornz. A Novel. By Anthony Trollope, 
author of ‘*Barchester Towers,’ &c. New York : 
Harper & Bros.; Boston: A. Williams & Co. We 
have been much pleased with this new work. It 
is exceedingly well written, and the characters 
are well drawn and their individuality preserved 
throughout the work. The Boston Advertiser 
says of it :— 

This is a pleasant novel of English society, 
writen with much spirit. The interest is kept 
up throughout, after the first two or three chap- 
ters, which are rather slow in their explanations. 
There is more true love in it, than in most mod- 
ern novels, and of course it does not run smooth, 
but is sadly ruffled by aristocratic rocks and sand 
bars. The characters of the old doctor and his 
niece, the heroine, are extremely well drawn, 
some of the scenes and positions are very power- 
fully described, and it is on the whole one of the 
most attractive stories published here for some 
time,—excellent reading for travelling or stay- 
ing at home. 

History or Kina Ricnarp rue Seconp, oF 
Excianp. By Jacob Abbot. New York: Har- 
per & Bros.; Boston: A. Williams & Co. Mr. 
Abbot is one of the most successful among the 
numerous writers of books for young people, and 
had he written nothing but his ‘*Rollo’’ series, 
that would be sufficient to entitle him to the 
gratitude of all, and their name is legion, whose 
pleasure and profit he so essentially contributed 
to, in that series. The volume before us forms 
another number of the historical series from this 
author, which are published in handsome style 
by the Harpers, and are deserving of a place in 
every family library in the land. It continues the 
story of Bnglish history from the death of Richard 
I., to the deposition and death of Richard IL.; 
showing, in as complete a form as possible in 
such limits, the ideas, principles, manners and 
customs, and the extraordinary military under- 
takings and exploits of that period. It is highly 
interesting, and handsomely illustrated. 


Georcr Metvitte. An American Novel. New 
York: W.R.C. Clark & Co. For sale in Au- 
gusta by Stanwood & Souther. We have not yet 
found time to give this work a perusal, but we 
copy the following notice from the Boston Bee, 
which, as will be seen, speaks favorably of it :— 


This is a story for that large class of readers 
who love adventure, striking incident, various 
character, and constant change of scene. It is 
well told, and if it be a first attempt, as we sup- 
pose it is, it shows that a new and deserving can- 
didate for popular favor has presented himself, 
and is very sure to make his way. The story is 
one of modern life, and flows on with a careless 
ease that proves the author to be familiar with 
the details of that life from which he has con- 
structed it. Some of the characters are decided- 
ly ‘‘hard cases,’’ and act accordingly ; but they 
are the growth of the times, which are fruitful 
of men who, seeking to live by their wits, and, 
their capital being small, naturally become 
rogues, end the instraments of abler villains than 
themselves. There are some such in this story, 
as well as sinners of a higher grade, and they 
play their parts with adrvitness, but not always 
with success. 


Goop Stock. All in want of good stock are 
referred to the advertisements of Wm. S. Grant, 
Esq., of Farmingdale, in another column. Mr. 
Grant has some very fine stock, and will dispose 
of it at reasonable prices. 


GATHERED NEWS FRAGMENTS, &. 

Hot Weather at St. Louis—Seven Deaths from 
Sunstroke. St. Louis, Aug. 11. Eleven cases of 
sunstroke occurred yesterday, seven of which 
resulted in death. The heat was intense, the 
thermometer in the evening ranging from 95 to 
104. 


Steamboat Explosion. New Orleans, August 
7. The excursion lake steamer Virginia was 
blown up at the wharf at the end of Jefferson 
Railroad to-day, and sunk in 15 minutes. She 
is a complete wreck. A number were injured, and 
There were but few pas- 
sengers aboard. The explosion is supposed to 
have been caused by gunpowder, as steam was 
off at the time. Foul play is suspected. 

The Biblein India. At a recent meeting of 
the American Bible Society, a communication 
was received from Rev. Butler, Nyce Tal, 
India, stating the almost total destruction of 
Bibies in that country during the war, and ask- 
ing a grant, which was made. 

The American Submarine Company, at Sebas- 
topol, have successfully raised from the harbor a 
seventy-four gun steamer called the ‘Turk.’’ 
It is estimated 
that an outlay of five per cent. will restore her 
original value; she will probably be purchased 
by the Russian government. 

Shocking Accident—Two Lives Lost. New 
York, Aug. 9. At Hastings, some 20 miles north 
of this city, Mrs. Dean, Mr. Lyle, and Miss Lyle, 
were thrown from a carriage Saturday morning. 
The first and last named were instantly killed, 
and Mr. Lyle seriously if not fatally injured. 

Death of Archbishop Walsh—Coal Mine Ex- 
plosion. Halifax, Aug. 11. Archbishop Walsh 
died last night, aged fifty-four. His remains 
will be interred on Saturdy. : 

A gas explosion took place to-day at the Albion 
Coal Mines, killing two men and wounding many 
others. 


Two Persons Murdered. Goshen, N. Y., Aug. 
14. Peter Shorech and Margaret Shealy were 
deliberately murdered last evening at Hamptons- 
bury, by William Saunders, a rival of the for- 
mer for the hand of the latter. The people of 
the country hereabouts are aroused and search- 
ing for the murderer. All three were servants. 


Fire at Alion, Ill. Alton, Ill., Aug. 14. Fire 
broke out in the workshops of the State Prison 
last evening, two of which, with the dining hall, 
the prison hall of the prison chapel hospital, and 
three other buildings were consumed. A large 
amount of finished work was also destroyed. 
Three firemen were injured, but not fatally. 
Several unsuccessful attempts to escape were 
made by the prisoners. Loss estimated at $30,- 
000 ; fully covered by insurance. 


Paper Mill Burned—Loss $100,000. Niagara 
Falls, Aug. 12. A fire broke out to-day at noon 
in the rag room of the Niagara Falls Paper Mill, 
on Bath Island. The fire was caused by the ex- 
plosion of the boiler in the engine room, which 
threw off the entire roof, spreading the fire in 
all directions. The building is now completely 
destroyed. The loss on the builing and machine- 
ry is reported at $100,000, and the insurance at 
about $65,000. The premises were owned by L. 
C. Woodruff of Dansville, N. Y. 


The British Cuba Squadron. New York, 
August 13. A letter from Kingston, J., says a 
meeting of the inhabitants was held on the 23d 
ult., to petition the British Government not to 
withdraw the Cuban squadron, and to make some 
arrangement with the United States Government 
on the subject. The petition was to leave on the 
27th ult. by the mail steamer. The accounts 
from the mines are ‘very satisfactory and en- 
couraging. 

Fire at Oswego—Loss $75,000. Oswego, Aug. 
13. Fire was discovered about 1,30 this A. M. 
in the Empire grain elevator, owned by F. T. 
Carrington and P. Rathbone, which spread rap- 
idly throughout the building, destroying it, 
together with the grain stored in it, amounting 
to about 60,000 bushels, nearly two-thirds of 
which was corn. The elevator was valued at 
from $30,000 to $55,000 and was insured for 
about $22,090. The grain was mostly insured. 
The total loss is estimated at $75,000. All the 
insurance is in Eastern offices. 
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WASHINGTON ITEMS. 


Wasurycton, Aug. 9. The Secretary of the 
Navy, on av appeal, has decided that crude 
naphtha or coal oil issubject toa duty of fifteen per 
cent. ; cubbear for dyeing eight per cent. ; and 
labels composed of paper twenty-four per cent. 

The Secretary of the Navy has received a dis- 
p*tch from Captain Hudson, saying the electri- 
cians report the insulation and continuity of the 
cable perfect, and are busily engaged preparing 
the battery for the reception of Queen Victoria's 
message to President Buchanan. 


Wasutnoton, Aug. 10. The Secretary of the 
Treasury has awarded $2,000,000 of the loan to 
Robbins & Son, although that house stated by 
telegraph that they wished to reduce their pro- 
posals to $1,000,000. The Secretary acted on 
the principle that nothing but sealed pro ls, 
to be first opened by him, could be considered. 
One of the bidders of a premium of 5 per cent. 
telegraphed, offering 54 tor $20,000, which the 
Secretary would not consider. The telegraphic 
dispatch made the award at 5 percentum. This 
loan at 108 pays the same interest as the gov- 
ernment 6 per centum loanat 1144. In addition 
to what was stated yesterday, all bids above 4 12- 
100 are successful, and all at this rate obtain a 
— of the amount bid for. 

ids were over $38,000,000. The stuck is quoted 
here to-day at 106. 

From present indications it is supposed at the 
Navy Department that the Paraguay Expedition 
will start by the Ist of October. 

Wasutncton, Aug. 11. Although the Secre- 
tary of the Treasury will if desired extend the 
time to the successful bidders under the recent 


loan for depositing the principal, together with | 


the premium of the amounts awarded them, it is 
believed that none will avail themselves of the 
privilege, and that within fifteen days the entire 
$10,000,000 will be deposited. 

About 1800 patents were issued at the Patent 
Office during the six months ending the 20th of 
June, 
$100,525. 

The mechanical part of the Patent Office Re- 
port makes four volumes, two of which have just 
been printed. The Agricultural part will not be 
ready till about Ist October. 

The joint commission to runa boundary be- 
tween the United States and Texas, will com- 
mence the work as soon as the former receive 
information that the latter is ready to start, 
which probably will not be for several weeks. 

Lieut. Beale’s expedition to constract a wagon 
road from Fort Smith to the Colorado, authorized 
under the recent act of Congress, is organized. 
He will use camels. 

Wasuincton, August 13. Preparations are 
being made for the organization of an efficient 
military staff for Washington and Oregon Ter- 
ritories, preliminary to the contemplated oper- 
ations against the hostile Indians, and to prevent 
a repetition of such defeats as were experienced 
by Col. Steptoe. The object of the Secretary of 
War is to make them fully sensible of the power 
of the Federal Army. 

A force of 2500 men will be kept in Utah. 
One of the Peace Commis-ioners, in a private 
letter, represents the affairs of the Territory in a 
good condition. The arrival of Peace commis- 
sioners here is daily expected. 





NEW YORK ITEMS. 


Distress AMONG THE Poor 1n New York. The 
Tribune says the yisiturs at the Five Points re- 
port a great amount of honest poverty and dis- 
tress. There are many hard-working men and 
women, who justly complain of the scarcity of 
employment, and consequent destitution. One 
poor woman, reduced by the hard times of last 
winter, followed by the death of her husband, 
has teen compelled to sell every article of value 
which they possessed, in order to eke out a mis- 
erable existence for herself and four little chil- 
dren. A diploma for superiority in manufactar- 


es 


LATEST FROM ALIFORNIA. 
The steamship Star of the West arrived at 
New York on Thursday, bringing dates from 
California to the 20th ult, and $1,527,286 in 


specie. The following comprises everything of 
importance : 





The aggregate | 


The receipts for the same period were| 


The advices from the Frazer gold mines were 
not 80 favorable, but emigration was as brisk as 


ever, although the excitement had somewhat 
abated. 


Nearly po | vessels left San Francisco between 


the third and nineteenth of July for the new 
gold regions. Other gold discoveries are report- 
ed further North on the other side of the Natch- 
ez Pass. The Olympia Pioneer states that in the 
attack before reported of Indians upon a party 
of miners going up the Columbia, there were 
eighteen whites and upwards of one hundred [n- 
dians killed. 

There has been a collision between the Merced 
Mining Company in Mariposa County, and some 
of Col. Fremont’s men. The Minin Company 
made an armed attack upon Fremont's men, who 
were working lead quartz at Pine Tree Drift. 
Fremont’s men defended themselves, holding the 
place with arms in their hands for several days. 
Application was finally made to the Governor, 
who was preparing tw call out the military, when 
the assailants withdrew, leaving Fremont in pos- 








| Session. 


|. The Democratic party in California were mak- 
|ing preparations f 


| ir ; or the September elections. 
There is a desperate contention going on for the 
possession of the Nominating Convention, be- 
tween the Administration men and the Douglas 
Democrats, under the lead of Senator Broderick. 

The steamer Commodore, which left San Fran- 
cisco, July 8, for Victoria, returned on the 15th 
inst., having had @ narrow escape from swamp- 
ing. A large quantity of freight was thrown 
overboard ; and for more than twenty-four hours 
the vessel was saved from sinking only by the 
great exertions of a large number of men in bail- 
ing her out. 

Some of the families which left San Bernardi- 
| no last year, have returned, and all are greatly 
| dissatisfied with the Mormon affairs of Utah. 

About one hundred Mormons have arrived at 
San Bernardino, who report the entire subversion 
of Young’s supremacy, and that he has left for 
| parts unknown. 
| Oroville was again visited by fire on the 5th 
|inst. All the business portion of the city was 
| destroyed. The loss is estimated at $300,000. 
| A Mr. Boehm was burned to death. 
| The Alta Express Company was robbed of 
| $7000 on the morning of the 5th, at Yankeo 
|Jim’s. The watchman of the company had the 
treasure ready at three o’clock in the morning 
to be placed on the stage from Auburn for Sac- 
ramento, when he was knocked down and the 
box carried off. 

Large numbers of Chinamen have lately emi- 
grated to Frazer river. 

The markets are all overstocked with fruit.— 
Peaches and melons have made their appearance. 

Independence Day was not as promptly observed 
as is usual. 

Dates from Oregon are to July 10. The Legis- 
| lature had chosen two United States Senators, 
namely :—Gen. Lane and Delazur Smith. 

California markets were not quite so firm ow- 
ing to the many arrivals from the States, and the 
|heavy importations of the fortnight. There 

was, however, a large demand for cured meat 
and flour until within a few days, when it fell 
| off, owing to the discouraging advices from the 
| Frazer region. 


Sovrn America. Dates from Valparaiso are 
|to June 30, and Callao July 12. 

The case at Callao of Lomer Fitzgerald and 
several other Americans who were seized some 
time ago as fillibusters by the Peruvian govern- 
| ment, has been disposed of by sentencing all the 

parties to imprisonment and hard labor for fifteen 

















ing daguerreotype colors, gave evidence of the | years each. 


industry of the husband. The poor woman now| 


A difficulty occurred at Callao on the fifth of 


tries to live by making shirts at 9 cents apiece,| July between the French and Peruvian vessels 


by close application heing able to make one a da 
Three of the children are supplied with food and 
clothing at the House of Industry. 


This is only one case out of many. 


New York Taxes. The tax levy for this year| 
in the city of New York, has finally been fixed 
and amounts to $3,470,741. Of this sum there) 
goes directly to the State $1,409,290 78. 


576,988 36, and the Common Council, through 


will dispose of $5,482,044 74. 


This poor) 
woman pays $4,50 for rent per month, and has’ 
scarce room to eat and sleep with her family.—| 


The | 
Supervisors, as county officers, will expend §1,-| 
the various departments of the city government, | 
A “ oR | at 104 o'clock, 
New York, Aug.9. Ship Pepperell, (of Saco,) | 


_| which threatened at one time to be serious. The 


French Admiral had demanded an apology and 
reparation from the Peruvians. 

A violent shock of earthquake was felt on tho 
afternoon of the 12th. 


Rerorrep Surpwreck. On Tuesday morning 
the pilot boat America, Capt. Gerrish, brought 
in a ship’s boat, with three men, who were found 
at our bar, and who made the following report 
of themselves. The bark Eliza, of New York, 
Capt. Lorenzo Pike, belonging to Eastport, Me., 
twenty-four days from Turk’s Island, with a load 
of salt for St. John, N. B., on Thursday night 
struck on a ledge (according to 
their account Seal Island Ledge at Monhegan,) 


Capt. Twombly, from New Orleans, twenty-four| and sunk in twenty minutes. ‘The second mate, 
days out, bound to Bordeaux, put into this port) Charles H. Rowden of Boston, Samuel Wiikins 


to-day in consequence of the captain and moat 
of the crew being sick with fever. 

John Duer, Chief Justice of the Superior 
Court in this city, died yesterday at Staten Island. 

New York, Aug. 10. Sales of the new Treas- 
ury Bonds have been made to-day at 1054 a 106. 
The Rothschilds, are said to have bought a large 
amount. 

New York, Aug. 11. Steamship Great Brit- 
ain, Capt. Gray, from Liverpool evening of the 
28th inst., arrived at this port this morning with 
130 passengers. She reports experienced strong 
westerly winds to the Banks, and since then light 
easterly, with thick fog. 

HORRIBLE CONFESSION OF A PIRATE. 

Peter Williams, under sentence of death at 
Auburn, Me., with a colored man named Abra- 


ham Cox, for the murder at sea of the captain, 
two mates and one man of the brig Albion 


Cooper, of Portland, has made a confession, | 


which is printed in the Lewiston Falls Journal. 
Williams represents that he was born in Ostend, 
Belgium, in 1830, his father being a sailor; he 
ran away from school, and never learned to read. 
He first went to sea when nine years of age, and 
has served on shipboard in all parts of the world 


and then again in the employ of the East India 


one of their vessels. 
acquainted with an Irishman named Thomas 
Fahey, and both went to Portland and shipped 
in the Albion Cooper. 
leaving port, was found to be leaky; the second 
mate is stated to have treated both Williams and 
Cox, the negro, with great barbarity, and finally 
Williams stbbed him, for which he was placed 
in irons. Afterward the mate called him into 
his room, drove a nail into a beam and hung 
him up by the beam, the forward part of his 
feet just touching the floor. He was in great 
pain, and finally fainted. 

Finally Cox broached the project of a murder 
of captain and crew, and — some knives 
and razors, which Williams fastened to sticks. 
The Irishman Fahey was alone taken into their 
confidence. They first killed Capt. Humphrey, 


In July, 1857, he become | 


who was asleep on the deck, with two blows on | 


the head with a hatchet. 
turned, but he died without a struggle. 
went behind the second mate and struck him 
in the head with a hatchet. 


head. He retreated to his cabin, where he had 
a hard struggle with his murderers, but was) 
finally despatched. As he came out, Williams) 
met the 2d mate, 


The last murder was of a seamen named Burns or 


Davis. They put iron with the bodies and threw | 


Afterward they set the vessel trap door get displaced by being 


them overboard. 
on fire and abandoned it, and were picked up by 
another vessel, when Fahey disclosed the horrible 
tragedy in which they had been engaged. Wil- 
liams and Cox will be hung on the 27th inst. 


Pockxet-Pickinc 1x Porttanp. We learn one 
of our Bangor ladies, (Mrs. Starrett), and two 
other ladies were robbed of their money in the 
Grand Trank Station at Portland, on Thursday 
last, by some expert hand at pocket-picking. 
Mrs. S. had about $40 in her port monnaie, 
which was taken from her pocket while going 
to the ticket office, and probably by a man whom 
she could recognize, and who bad been very anx- 
ious to give her information us to the starting of 
the cars &c. Upon missing her money, Mrs. 8S. 
did not besitate to make an outery for a _police- 
man, but none could be found, and the rogue 

robably escaped, although there was considera- 

Je excitement when the train left. One of the 
other ladies was robbed of $9, and the third 
lost all the money she had about her. 





Prot Discoverep. Porter, Dennison, Conner 
and Card, with one other whose name we did 
not learn, now confined in the House of Correc- 
tion in Portland, were recently engaged in a plot 
to effect their escape by knocking down the 
turnkey when he brought them their meals, and 
with the keys thus obtained walking out of 
prison. The plot was made known by a prisoner, 
who was not wicked enough to join in it, and 
the conspirators are now secu 


and placed beyond the power of injuring any one. 


| of Saco, and Edward Hopwell, a boy, of New 
Haven, (the same persons that Capt. Gerrish 
brought in here) being on watch, took the long 
boat, with a compass, a little water, some cloth- 
ing, a lantern, but no provisions, and left the 
vessel just as she went down. The captain, mate 
(named Saunders), cook and two men, at the 
same time left in the small boat. They had no 
time to save anything, and the captain, whom 
they .) drunk for three days before the dis- 
aster, had nothing but his under-clothes on. 











. . | 
Company, acting as captain of the main top in | 


| New York, August 13. 
| reliable authority, that the robbers of the Hat- 


| satisfactory to both parties. 





| 





His head partially} © 


iup 
He thea beter out a trap door under the large centre ta- 


Hlis cries brought) 
out the first mate, who was also struck in the) 


whom he had left for Cox, and) 


finished him with a few blows of the hatchet. | 


y hand-cuffed| train 


They had not since been seen or heard from. It 
was very foggy at the time, and some sea, when 
the long boat set sail for the shore in a westerly 
direction, and on Saturday made Cape Elizabeth, 
where Wilkins left her and footed it home. The 
other two leaving Cape Elizabeth on Monday, in 
their boat, for Boston, were found as above stated, 
and, through the kindness of Capt. C. M. Bay- 
ley being supplied with funds, left here yesterday 
noon fur Bostoa by railroad. 
[Newburyport Herald. 





| Great Bank Ronnery. New York, Aug. 10. 


| The Hatters’ Bank of Bethel, Conn., was robbed 
| on Sunday night of $86,000, chiefly in its bills 


of the denomination of tens, twenties and fifties. 


: : The officers caution the public against taking 
ever since—at one time on a German man-of-war, | P 8 5 


bills of this description at present. 
A dispatch from Bridgeport says an entrance 
to the Bank was effected through the bottom of 


| the vault. The loas was not discovered till last 


| night, owing to the inability to open the vault. 
| 
The brig, soon after! 


Six thousand dollars stolen was in specie, thir- 
teen hundred dollars in bills on other banks, and 
the rest on the Hatters’ Bank. 

It is stated here On 


ters’ Bank at Bethel, Conn., are known, and 
that the affair is being arranged in a manner 
The robbers are 
said to be professional burglars. 





How tue Harrers’ Bank was Rospep. The 
Hartford Times gives the following account of 
the robbery of the Hatters’ Bank at Bethel, 
Conn: 

The robbers entered the main door of the Bank 
in the night, by means of a skeleton key, pro- 
seeded to the director’s roum in the rear, took 
the carpet on one side of the room, and then 


ble, through which they entered to the vault be- 
low. 

Here they worked evidently for a week nights, 

until they succeeded in undermining the vault, 
and taking therefrom $86,000. After they had 
finished their night’s work, they came up through 
the trap door, replaced it, put down the carpet 
and tacked it down, aed pg the Bank apparent- 
ly precisely as they found it. 
” tee fear the table might be moved, and the 
stepped on, 
they inserted screws in the boards to keep them 
\from moving. Thus they proceeded cach night 
until they secured their plunder and decamped, 
unsuspected, even. 

Mexican Arvarrs. Washington, Aug. 12.— 
The New Orleans True Delta of the 7th inst. 
contains an extract from a letter written by Judge 
McAlpin, dated Manzanilla, July 9, in which 
he expresses his confidence that the Liberal “ 
Federal party will succeed in Mexico. In the 
desperate battle on the 2d of July near Hoye 
the Federal troops lost but few men, while the 
church forces had 800 killed and 300 deserted in 
a body. : 

At Colima were accumulated from the neigh- 
boring mines two millions of silver bullion, — 
could not be transported because of the trou 


te of the country. , 
~ eodiliasiee frgin the Rio Grande to the 5th 


inst., represent the Reactionists at variance, aD 
the Liberals successful everywhere. 


i A 
u New Mexico. St. Louis, August 9. 

Pha from Independence of the 6th — » 
Sante Fe mail had arrived, with dates of the ~ 
ult. The mail party reports the Indians ~~ 
troublesome on the route, stopping. the a ” 
and demanding provisions and w isky. 
rivers continue high and the wale 
so ae ot small very dificult for the 











an extent as 
in to proceed. Very heavy rains fell in Santa 
Fe before the mail left. 
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THE MAINE FARMER: AN 


“AGRICULTURAL AND FAMILY 


NEWSPAPER. 




















Ghe Fuse, 


TWO. 


High on the hills Lord Heron he dwells; 
Rosalind sings on the moors below, 

Watching the bees in the heather bells, 
Merrily swinging to and fro. 














Young Lord Heron hath left his state, 
Donned a doublet of hodden gray, 
Stolen out of the postern gate, 
A silly shepherd to wander away. 


Rosalind keeps the heart of a child; 
Gentle and tender and pure is she; 
Colin, the shepherd, is comely and mild, 

Tending his flock by valley or lea. 


Never a swain has whispered before 

What she hears at the close of the day; 
«« Rose of roses, I love thee more, 

“« More than the sweetest words can say! 


«Though I seem but a shepherd lad, 
*« Down from a stately race I came; 
«In silks and jewels I’ll have thee clad, 
* And Lady of Heron shall be thy name.” 


Rosalind blushed a rosy red, 

Turned as white as the hawthorn’s blow, 
Folded her kirtle over her head, 

And sped away like a startled doe. 


* Rose of roses, come back to me! 
‘Leave me never!” Lord Heron cried; 
“ Never!” echoed from hill and lea, 
* Never!” the lonely cliffs replied. 


Loud he mourned a year and a day, 
But Lady Alice was fair to see, 

The bright sun blesses their bridal day, 
And the castle bells ring merrily. 


Over the moors like a rolling knell 
Rosalind hears them slowly peal; 
Low she mourns—“ I loved him well, 
‘* Better I loved his mortal weal. 


* Rest, Lord Heron, in Alice’s arms! 
“* She is a lady of high degree; 

* Rosalind had but her peasant charms; 
“Ye had rued the day ye wedded me!” 


Lord Heron he dwells in the castle high, 
Rosalind sleeps on the moor below; 

He loved to live, and she loved to die: 
Which loved truest the angels know. 














JOHN MARKHAM. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘THE HASHEESH EATER.” 


Fifteen years had rolled away since last I stood 
in the market-place of the city of Hartford. I 
left it when the turf was green, and the thrushes 
were making musicin the elms; the turf was 
green, and the birds were singing now. I sawa 
staid man in black go by, gravely smiling to the 
children, and I knew he was the settled clergy- 
man, but not the one I left there. ‘here were 
countrymen standing by their carts in the mar- 
ket; women chaffering with penny-worth purcha- 
sers in the stalls; carriages driving into the 
street, filled with ladies on an airing, from the 
watering-place near by ; old men and young men, 
women and girls—the manner of life was even 
as when [ left it; the forms, the faces of that 
once fumiliar life were forever gone. 

Oh! fifteen years make great differences in a 
returning man. Wherever he may have passed 
them—in a home as cheerful as the one aban- 
doned, amidst the caresses of the beloved, sur- 
rounded by pleasant prospects, fondled by pros- 
perity—if he will go back to the old place, let 
him remember thata chilly pain in the heart 
awaits him there, when he shall see trees and 
houses, and the very street-stones stay, but the 
living pass away and are forgotten. 

But whena man has spent his absence as | 
spent mine—for I bad not been on the Continent, 
listening now to Rose Cherie, now to Thalberg, 
now to the cathedral cadences of Velino, where 
the floods break from his resounding lips under 
the ever-blue arch of the Italian sky ; I had not 
been wafted to the Upper Cataracts, bathed in 
the nepenthe of that air which lulled the old 
world Memphis gallants—which lulls the How- 
adji now; I had not been living with friends 
who, shoulder to shoulder, worked with me 
hopefully in the day-time, or welcomed me at 
night to a glowing household hearth in a room 
where my children sat upon my knee, where the 
rosy fire-light danced with the shadows on the 
wall, where a woman beloved hushed down the 
business echoes in my heart with a rich old ballad 
in a soft young voice— 

1 do not often call up those fifteen years, for 
they are melancholy, maddening ghosts. But 
when I do, the music with which they stalk into 
my thought is such as this: a monotonous 
sound of hammers—clink, clink, clink—always 
in the same measure, and broken only by the fall! 
of stone fragments! a heavy clang of iron doors 
mercilessly shut in reverberating corridors, with 
nothing but my own pulse, coming afterward ; 
for I spent my fifteen years in prison. 

Do you ask how I came there? The story is 
not a long one. I was junior partner in the bank- 
ing house of my elder brother near Hartford. 
One evening, about nine o’clock, as I was leaving 
the steps of my lodging, a heavy hand fell upon 
my shoulder, and I turned to see a sheriff’s officer, 
with his assistant, standing close by me. On the 
opposite side of the street the lights shone mer- 
rily from the window of the woman I loved. I 
was on my way to answer their invitation, and 
felt, as every true man feels on such an errand, 
gentle towards all humanity. So I did»not 
roughly push aside the interloper’s hand, as or- 
dinarily I would have done, but quietly moved 
out from under it, and said, ‘‘My man, there is 
some mistake here. You have taken the wrong 
person.’’ 

Any one who knows what it is to lose so com- 
pletely, in a fearful dream, the self-possession on 
which he would steady himself, that he can no 
longer say ‘‘This is only a dream,’’ but begins to 
know“that it is actual, will realize how the awful 
truth broke on me in an instant, as the officer 
answered, 

‘That won’t do; you are John Markham, of 
Hartford. In the name of the Commonwealth I 
arrest you for forgery.” 

Just then on the opposite side of the street the 
curtain went down at the lighted window, and 
knowing in my soul that it dropped forever be- 
tween me and the one being who in her held all 
things for which I lived, I felt a quick cold shud- 
der of agony run through me, and my knees 
smote together like a coward’s. I said no more, 
but went with my captor. 

The first night in jail! Ah, that was terrible ! 
The clammy, echoing stones of the floor over 
which I paced in the darkness did not hurt me 
in their hardness. The foul coarse pallet on 
which, at intervals, I threw myself in my bewil- 
dered weariness, did not chafe me by its coffin nar- 
rowness. I was beyond hurt from such things ; 

for in the five minutes between my lodging and 
my cell I had become aware that I was brought 
to a position whose sublime awfulness could not 
be equalled by anything else on earth. Quicker 
by far than I can write, yet in this channel had 
my thoughts run. 

My brother, three days ago, gave me in private 

a heavy draft to be collected at another banking 
house, drawn in his favor by one of his corres- 
pondents and endorsed by another. I remember 
that he looked restless when he gave it to me; 





that he hurried from the room immediately after- 
ward. I presented the draft; I received the 
money ; it was put into his hands; the books, 
which I keep, bear no accouut of it. He forged 
the paper. Iam the suspected one. I have no 
means of proving my innocence, unless, perhaps, 
by proving his guilt. That, most like, is impos- 
sible. At any rate, whata terrible step fora 
man to take against his dead mother’s only other 
child! And he has a lovely wife whom it would 
slay. Yet I myself have—oh God ! shut out her 
image from me!—I must not see it; I shall go 
mad ! 

In this grove my thoughts rolled back and for- 
ward through the night. Facing this alternative 
I stood till the day of my trial—just one month. 
My brother came often to see me; he lavished 
tears and embraces upon me ; he retained for me 
the best of counsel—yet he always seemed like 
one in the delirium of a fever, and ever just as 
the turnkey swung back the heavy door to let 
him out, he would stop for a moment, trembling, 
and with his lips half opened, as if about to say 
something more to me—then, without meeting 
my eye, he would rush from the cell. Suffering 
as I was—suffering still more, as I was about to 
be, from the consequences of his sin—I could pity 
him deeply. I could forbear with the cowardice 
which could not confess ; for I knew how price- 
less liberty must be toa man who, losing it, 
leaves his other soul in that most beart-broken 
of all widowhood—the widowhood of a convict’s 
wife. 

She whom I loved visited me many times— 
always bringing me sweet messages in her pres- 
ence from the birds, and the flowers, and the free 
sky outside—always talking with a voice intense- 
ly sustained into cheerfulness of my acquittal, 
and restoration to our old hopes. I told her I 
was innocent, and she believed me. I could not 
tell her who was guilty. 

My trial came on. I need not pain myself 
with long recital of the thronged court, the weary 
questionings and cross-questionings, the audible 
silence of the crowd when the pleas were made, 
the moment whose shadow fell upon me when 
the foreman solemnly said ‘‘guilty’"—that other 
moment when I was condemned to the awful 
alienage of prison for the fifteen years to come. 


Then I parted from home and friends. My 
brother did not bid me good-bye ; he lay sick ofa 
raging fever, on whose chances hung life. But she 
—the holy, the heroic—who had borne all things, 
came to see me go. She clasped my manacled 
hands in her own, she pressed one long, last kiss 
upon the convict’s lips, and said, with a solemn 
cheerfulness, ‘I will wait for you !’* Then, with 
a superstition which, frivolous though it seem, 
still crept into the awfulness of that hour, I 
stopped my watch, and vowed inwardly that its 
hands should never more move till we met again. 


After that the gates of my prison opened to let 
in but one message from the life outside. The 
chaplain brought me a lock of well-known soft 
brown hair, and told me with a tear in his eye, 
that an old man had given it to him for me, say- 
ing, ‘*My daughter is with God. She died whis- 
pering that she would wait for John Markham.”’ 

Iendured the knowledge ot her death with a 
benumbed patience, uncomplaining, rarely weep- 
ing a single drop. I went through the unvary- 
ing round of day-labor in the prison yard witha 
steady, mechanical industry which surprised my 
task-master—for heretofore I had been taunted 
as ‘the weak gentleman,”’ ‘*white fingers,’’ and 
whatever other epithet of insult the hardened 
bullies of discipline are accustomed, at discretion 
and without fear of resentment, to confer upon 
the wretched in their grasp. At evening I held 
up the tress into that faint twilight which just 
fluttered thro’ my grates, and, kissing it, seemed 
to see her by me—for I could never think of her 
as dead. That realization was kindly spared me 
by the fact that no new void can be felt, no new 
unnaturalness, in the eternal void and unnatu- 
ralness of a prison. 

But one night, coming from work, I found the 
tress gone. Asking the turnkey for it, I was 
told, ‘Prisoners are allowed no useless articles.’’ 
From that moment I knew that she whom I loved 
was dead. Like a wild freshet the agony of that 
knowledge gushed in upon me. With it came 
the memory of my burning wrongs—the scorn of 
man spent upon my innocent head—the perfidy 
of my only brother—the irredeemable helpless- 
ness of all things. And I shut myself up in sul- 
len, silent madness. A most dangerous madness 
it was. From the time that [ lost the tress five 
years were to elapse before I went out, and if in 
that time a revolt had sprung up in prison I had 
died fighting in its front, for I was ripe for any 
crime. As it wasI only kode my time. Once 
out I would wreak condignest vengeance on so- 
ciety—on law—on my brother. 


The five years passed—five years of dust and 
clinking in the yard—of darkness, muttering, 
low, smothered heart-burning in the cell. At 
last, one morning, the warden threw open my 
door, and I passed out with the slow lock-step 
which I had been practicing nearly the quarter 
of a lifetime. I was going to chapel with the 
rest—to hear of the Prodigal Son and the Mag- 
dalen—they the guilty, but the welcomed—I the 
innocent, yet the thrust out. But the officer 
stopped me with these three words: ‘You are 
free !’” 

I did not cheer, nor wring the man’s hand, nor 
even smile. One grows used to forget these ways 
of the world after fifteen years in prison. 

But the revenge which, little by little, had 
stretched its fibrous roots through the soil of my 
heart till every drop of life-juice went to nourish 
the plant, now began to put forth its blossoms, 
and I felt them bud into an ecstatic, poisonous 
fragrance. My sweet, long-hoped-for hour had 
come! In a few moments more the despised con- 
vict should burst from his motley chrysalis, and 
be rushing like a winged Nemesis to settle ac- 
counts with a world which had the start of him 
by fifteen years. 

I went to the prison wardrobe and got back that 
dress which, in the days long gone, I had put off 
with the rest of my humanity. They were clean 
fastidiously gentleman-like as when I left them. 
I seemed for a moment, at their sight, to be wak- 
ing from the terrible eternity of a bad dream— 
to be finding them folded by my bedside, where 
they had lain only since the last night. 

I had come in with the majesty of the law—a 
guard on either side. I went out alone—no dan- 
ger was apprehended of my escaping from that 
other prison—the world. Leaving the high gray 
walls behind me I struck into the road for Hart- 
ford. Had I come out five years before I might 
have been expressly softened by the long unwont- 
ed music of the birds that, from trees and orch- 
ard-walls, made the air full of their joy. Now 
I had lived past the time when such things could 
touch me, and walked still in the lock-step, look- 
ing neither about nor forward, but ever moodily 
on the ground. And thus, late in the afternoon, 
I came whither the commencement of my recital 
finds me, and stood in the market-place of the 
town which I had last seen fade out behind me 
as I went away in scorn. 

No wonder that by all the passers I was stared 
at as an oddity—something to be suspected and 
shrunk from; for my grizzled hair was of the 
prison cut, my clothing had gone out of fashion 
when the fathers in the street were children, 
and, not by fear but long use, I looked no man 

in the face. And here and there, in knots, the 
people whispered about me sometimes with an 


evident carelessness as to how loud. But I only 
nursed a deeper and more quiet wrath. 

There came along that way a throng of chil- 
dren just from school. Stepping up to one of 
them I asked, ‘‘Does George Markham still live 
in this place?”’ The little girl turned up a sun- 
ny spring morning face and answered, ‘‘I am his 
daughter, Sir—do you want to see him ?”’ 

A hellish thought suggested itself tome. I 
said, ‘*Yes, you may show me the way to his 
house.”” I knew we should take a cross path 
over the fields and past a long reach of lonely 
woods. In the most solitary part of that I might 
wreak upon the guilty head of George Markham 
the most terrible vengeance which could wipe 
out his bitter wrong to me. I would kill his 
child and bring her home to him, confessing that 
I did it, and glorying in the end of that horrid 
game of quits on whose first throw he had staked 
my heaven and lost it. 

The little maiden took my hand, confidingly. 
That might unnerve me ; so I loosed it and told 
her to go before while I followed. She tossed 
back her curls and went bounding ahead ata 
rate my strides were hardly equal to. Still I 
kept my eye on her. After a while we came in- 
to a low brook-course between two hills, over the 
foremost one of which I could just see the chim- 
neys of my brother’s house. I looked about me 
—no one was in sight—rescue was impossible. 
The Devil whispered, ‘‘Now!’’ Then I called to 
stop, saying that I must look for something I 
had dropped. She obeyed, and stood amusing 
herself with making wreaths of the violets which 
grew by the water-course, while I stooped to find 
a heavy stone which might do my bidding of 
vengeance surely and silently. All around me 
in the bed of the brook were nothing but pebbles. 
I walked a few steps farther down in my quest, 
and went out of sight around a clump of alders. 
The little girl must have thought me leaving her, 
for, all at once, I heard her call, gently, ‘I am 
waiting for you !” 

Gracious God! Who spoke? Do the loved 
that are forever lost ery to us out of Paradise? 
“Tam waiting for you !*’—floated down through 
my prison-bars from her whom the Father had 
just numbered with the saints. 

I stood up and wandered back, more dreaming 
than awake, to the spot where George Markham’s 
daughter still staid plaiting violets. She turned 
to me with a smile, and said, ‘I did not mean to 
hurry you, Sir, but my father is very unwell, 
and [ ought to be at home. Will you please tell 
me how late it is ?”’ 

For the first time after those fifteen prison 
years, in which knowing toil -and darkness only, 
[had asked no other measurement of time, I 
mechanically put my hand to my breast and drew 
out my restured watch. Wasl sane? The se- 
cond hand, stopped at the last kiss of agony giv- 
en me by my beloved, whether by miracle, or the 
agitation of my grasp, I know not, suddenly 
moved on. Like a lightning flash rushed on me 
the memory of my vow—**Till we meet, this watch 
shall never count time again.”’ 

Yes, we had met—met in that voice of quiet 
waiting—imet in this wondrous omen of the 
watch—met when I knew it not—when she was, 
seen by none but God and her sister angels. And 
the wrathful embers went out in the breast of 
John Markham, and, viewlessly hovering over 
him, the long cherished dead smiled blissfully as 
she saw that in that moment there had entered 
into him a new soul. 

I clasped the little one in myarms. [I told her 
that her father was my only brother, and then 
waited humbly to see her recoil from the loath- 
some convict. But with childlike joy she hugged 
me closer around the neck, and cried, ‘“*OQh Lam 
soglad! Iam soglad! Poor papa has been talk- 
ing about you these four days, and saying—but 
oh, he must not die!—‘I can not die till John 
comes home!’ ”’ 

With a reverent step, and bowing low, I came 
into the room of my dying brother. His pale 
face flushed and paled again as he saw me, and 
then hiding it in the pillow, he cried, ‘*Look 
not on me. God is wreaking his wrath on the 
devil who wasted your life !"’ 

‘‘Not so, my brother,’’ I answered, solemnly ; 
‘I from my soul forgive you. How much more 
shall He who pitieth his children? For me, He 
hath this day wiped out the past like a tablet ; 
and looking up to Him as both of us condemned 
in His sight, let us join hearts, making no differ- 
ence. My brother!" 

I held him on my breast through the waxing 
and the waning of that strange night—my first 
night of liberty—my first night with the new 
soul. And he sorrowed with the sorrowing that 
needeth no repentance. With a kiss which 
brought back the days of our childhood, at dawn 
his spirit parted from me. Then, beside the lit- 
tle girl who had fallen asleep from weariness, I 
laid him who slept a calmer sleep—the sleep of 
forgiveness and peace. The day came for the 
reading of the will. Relatives, friends, neigh- 
bors, were all collected in the parlor, where my 
dead brother used to sit pining remorsefully 
through the long evenings with his motherless 
child. Yet they all sat apart from the returned 
convict, looking at me with an evileye. But I 
bore it meekly, with little Rose, in her mourn- 
ing dress, nestled against my breast, as if I were 
the last thing she had on earth to cling to. 

The lawyer opened the will, and began: 

‘‘In the name of God. Amen. I, Geo. Mark- 
ham, banker, of Hartford, being of feeble body, 
but of sound and disposing mind and memory, 
do hereby constitute this my last will and testa- 
ment. 

‘I bequeath my soul to the infinite mercy of 
God, if it be possible. I bequeath my name to 
the oblivion of all true men who shall know the 
truth. That I bequeath to my brother, John 
Markham, not of bounty, but of immeasurable 
indebtedness, in my confession that I alone, and 
unaided am the author of that damnable sin 
which brought the shadow of a prison, the loss 
of all things on his innocent head. And, finally, 
I give and devise to John Markham all my estate, 
both real and personal, to have and to hold, to 
him, his heirs and assigns, forever, confident 
that he will so far have mercy on my guilt as to 
be in all things a father to my only child.” 

Then, like the friends of Job, my acquaintance 
came back to me, beholding how I was prospered. 
Again I stood an upright man in the face of 
earth as well as heaven, and none uttered an ill 
whisper of me. 

Now I live alone with Rose, who has filled the 
place of the daughter I might have had but for 
the fifteen years. She is my child, my companion, 
my comforter, my pupil. And never on earth 
will I bring any other love between us; for at 
night, when I look up into the stars, I hear a low 
voice saying, 

“Tam waiting for John Markham !”’ 





A Concerrep Fetiow, on introducing his 
friends into company, said, ‘*Gentlemen, I assure 
you he is not so great a fool as he seems.’’ The 
gentleman immediately replied : ‘That is exactly 
the difference between my friend and myself.” 





Way isa dandy like a mushroom? Because 
he’s a sap-head, his waist is remarkably slender, 
his growth is exceedingly rapid, and his top is 
uncommonly tender. 





Goop Wives, like filberts, will remain good 
foralong time. It all depends upon the care 
you take of them, and how you husband them. 





Necsssiry has no law, but an uncommon num- 








ber of lawyers. 


PUNOH’S PREFACE. 

The best things that appear in Punch are the 
annual prefaces. Here is the last, introducing 
volume XXXIV :— 

It might have been at Freemasonic Hart’s—it 
might have been after earnest diving into Quar- 
ter-Maine Liquor Law—it might have been dur- 
ing a study of Women of England after Ellis. 
Never mind that. Fahrenheit filled his glass 
to 90, and Mr. Punch filled his to—but never 
mind that. It had been a very good dinner, and 
the other noblemen and their ladies had gone out 
into the balcony. 

The foremost man of all this world went to 
sleep. No. He did not so condescend. Sleep came 
to him, gentle, and whispering, and cooing, like 
a wife who wants anextra cheque. And he slept 
pleasantly, asa husband who has promised to 
draw one. 

A dream came tohim. If, beloved, you will 
only take flounders, and salmon, and eels stewed 
and fried, and sole, and mullet, and lamprey, 
and white-bait, and trout with Tartar sauce, and 
ducklings, and peas, with a few trifles of cream, 
jellies, and ices, adding strawberries and cherries, 
casting in sherry, hock, Moselle, champagne, 
and maraschino, and then pouring on claret of 
the first price, until you go to sleep, perhaps you 
may havea dream, too. If you have not, the 
preliminary process will repay you—and your 
host. 

And Mr. Punch dreamed that he was Mr. 
Rarey. ; 

And behold, Rulers of the Earth had been 
turned into quadrupeds, by an elevating and im- 
proving magic, a hint from 

“the Aiwan bay, 
Where Circe dwelt, the danghter of the Day.” 
And their people brought them to the great Rarey- 
Punch that he might tame them. 

Came prancing in, a haughty black horse, with 
a red eye, and he tried to trample upon every- 
thing in his way. They called him Corsican. 
A newspaper was laid befure him, and he stamped 
it to atoms, and only to those who approach him 
on their knees would he be placable. Mr. 
Punch talked to him for five minutes, and then 
Corsican ran playfully about, holding the Cap 
of Liberty between his teeth. He kicked a hole 
in a drum, and snorted with delight as Mr. P. 
whistled our national anthem. 

Keys embroidered on his cloth, there entered a 
sleek, but vicious-looking Italian horse, named 
Tiara. His vice as was explained by one Mazzini, 
his keeper, was, that having gained your con- 
fidence by apparent good-nature, he would strike 
out, lame you, and try toroll over you. He 
had actually maimed in this manner another 
horse called Liberty, who had then been killed 
by a French quack veterinarian. In ten minutes 
Tiara was dancing on his hind legs, to the music 
of Luther’s hymn. 

A handsome creature of Spanish blood was 
then introduced. She was named The Innocent. 
She had fondling and wheedling ways, but sud- 
denly lashed out and bit venomously, and never 
was so dangerous as when apparently in the best 
humor. She came of a bad stock, but ill-train- 
ing had been the poor thing’s worst enemy. Very 
brief time passed, and she was caracoling round 
the ring, delighted with a popular air called the 
Pronunciamiento. 

Why a Turkish horse, named Abdul, was 
brought to Mr. Punch he could not tell, the 
animal being in an enfeebled condition, and in- 
capable of doing much harm. The point seemed 
to give him activity, but the only thing that ex- 
cited him was the attempt to take away any o 
his gay trappings. There was talk of entering 
him for the Enlightenment Stakes, but he evi- 
dently could not live the pace. 

Then came Bomba, an obstinate brute, exceed- 
ingly malicious, whose forte was getting anybody 
into a corner, keeping him there, and occasionally 
kicking him in the face or stomach. The stern, 
yet mild Dompteur stood no nonsense from this 
animal, and in a quarter of an hour he amiably 
beat time to a hymn of Watt's, and it was clear 
that he would see no enemy in a Park. 

A rather young horse from Vienna was next 
subjected to the process. He also was ill-bred 
rather than positively vicious, and he became 
frightened at the commonest objects, when noth- 
ing allayed him but the sight of soldiers’ uni- 
forms. He was gradually familiarised by the 
tamer, with the sight of the obnoxious articles, 
and speedily allowed a newspaper to be freely 
flung at him. 

Some Russians than came with a horse called 
Alexander. ‘I had a great deal of trouble with 
his sire,’’ said Mr. P., ‘*but this seems altogether 
a horse of another color.’’ And so it proved, 
Alexander rather shying at the sound of a gun, 
but being apparently pleased with that of a rail- 
road. ‘‘A free-goer,’’ said Mr. Punch,‘‘ and I 
hope to see him at Ascot.’’ 

Lastly came a Yankee horse called President 
Sly Boots. The moment, he entered, he delib- 
erately winked at Mr. Punch. The latter went 
gently up to him, and being a master of the Amer- 
ican language addressed him as follows ;—‘‘I calk- 
late, old hoss, as you ain’t in want of no teaching 
from me. Lookin’ reound after Cruiser, air you? 
Never mind about cruisers. That’s all square, 
yes, sir-ee. And you knows it all-fired well, old 
hoss. You git eout!’’ added Mr. Punch, with 
one of Mrs. Barney Williams’s most brilliant 
squalls. 

President Sly Boots set up such an uncommon 
hearty horse-laugh, that Mr. Punch awoke, and 
determined to prefix his dream to his thirty- 
fourth volume. 


THE BALLADS OF SCOTLAND. 

A new work by Aytoun the essayist has re- 
cently been published in England, entitled ‘‘The 
Ballads of Scotlaud.’”? From a criticism in the 
London Atheneum we make the following ex- 
tract :— 

‘‘Nothing in all literature can be more won- 
derful in its weirdness, more touching in its ten- 
derness, than ‘The Wife of Usher’s Well,’ whose 
three sons went to sea and were lost. One night, 
when nights were long and mirk, their three spir- 
its came home, and the poor old mother thinks 
her sons have returned. She made their bed, 
happed them in her mantle, and sat down by 
their bedside to let her proud heart overflow. 
When the cock crows, they must be going, as is 
wont of ghosts. The elder brother says, it is 
time they were away, and the youngest—the 
mother’s darling—(what a touch !) pleads:— 

Lie still, lie still but a little wee while, 
Lie still but if we may; 

Gin my Mother should miss us when she wakes, 
She'll go mad ere it be day! 

He thinks she will be able to bear it better in 
daylight than in darkness. And you know they 
stayed till the last minute by the farewell so 
mournfully given as they float out from the old 
home over the dank glade in the dewy dawn, 
while the first flickering of the flrelight gleams 
from the windows : 





Fare-ye-weel, my mother dear! 
Fare-weel to barn and byre! 
And fare-ye-weel, the bonny lass 
That kindles my mother’s fire. 





Wuart Lep Macsern to say that he would die 
with harness on his back? Because he knew 
very well that Macduff was about to tackle him. 





“Truty, honesty is the best policy,’’ said a 
Scotchman ; “I know it, my friend ; for I have 
tried baith.”’ 





Peuding. 


Sabbath 





THE UNKNOWN GRAVE. 

BY ADELAIDE ANNE PROCTOR. 

No name to bid us know 
Who rests below, 

No word of death or birth; 
Only the grasses wave 

Over a mound of earth, 
Over a nameless grave. 


Did this poor wandering heart 
In pain depart ? 

Longing, but all too late, 
For the calm home again, 

Where patient watchers wait, 
And still will wait in vain. 

Did mourners come in scorn, 
And thus forlorn, 

Leave him with grief and shame, 
To silence and decay, 

And hide the tarnished name 
Of the unconscious clay? 

It may be from his side 
His loved ones died, 

And last of some bright band 
(Together now once more,) 

He sought his home, the land 
Where they were gone before. 


No matter, limes have made 
As cool a shade, 
And lingering breezes pass 
As tenderly and slow 
As if beneath the grass 
A monarch slept below. 
No grief, though loud and deep, 
Could stir that sleep; 
And earth and heaven tell 
Of rest that shall not cease, 
Where the cold world’s farewell 
Fades into endless peace. 


TRUTH. 

I witnessed, a short time ago, in one of our 
higher courts, a beautiful illustration of the sim- 
plicity and power of truth. A little girl nine 
years of age, was offered as a witness against a 
prisoner who was tried for felony committed in 
her father’s house. ‘Now, Emily,’’ said the 
counsel for the prisoner, upon her being offered 
as a witness, ‘‘I desire to know if you understand 
the nature of an oath ?”’ 

**T don’t know what you mean,’’ was the sim- 
ple answer. 

‘“‘There your honor,’’ said the counsel, ad- 
dressing the court, ‘‘is anything farther necessa- 
ry to demonstrate the validity of my objection? 
This witness should be rejected. She does not 
comprehend the nature of an oath.’’ 

‘*Let us see,”’ said the Judge ; ‘‘come here, my 
daughter.”’ 

Assured by the kind tone and manner of the 
Judge, the child stepped towards him, and looked 
confiding up in his face with a calm, clear eye, 
and in a manner so artless and frank that it went 
straight to the heart. 

‘Did you ever take an oath ?’’ inquired the 
Judge. 

The little girl stepped back with a look of hor- 
ror, and the red blood mantled in a blush all 
over her face and neck, as she answered, ‘‘no 
sir!’’ She thought he intended to inquire if she 
had ever blasphemed. 

**I do not mean that,”’ said the Judge, who 
saw her mistake. I mean were you ever a wit- 
ness before ?”’ 

‘‘No, sir, I never was in court before,’’ was 
the answer. He handed her the Bible, open. 

*‘Do you know that book, my daughter?” 
asked the Judge. 

She looked at it and answered, ‘‘Yes, sir, it is 
the Bible.”’ 

**Do you ever read it?’’ asked the Judge. 

«Yes, sir, every evening.”’ 

‘Can you tell me what the Bible is?’’ asked 
the Judge. 

“It is the word of the great God,’’ she an- 
swered. 

**Well, place your hand upon this Bible, and 
listen to what I say,’’ and he repeated slowly 
and solemnly the oath usually administered to 
witnesses. ‘‘Now,”’ said the Judge, “‘you have 
been sworn as a witness, will you tell me what 
will befall you if you do not tell the truth ?”’ 

‘*T shall be shut up in the state prison,”’ an- 
swered the child. 

‘* Anything else ?’’ asked the Judge. 

‘*T shall never go to heaven,’’ she replied. 

‘*How do you know ?” asked the Judge again. 
The child took the Bible, and turning rapidly to 
the chapter containing the commandments, point- 
ed to the injunction, ‘‘Thou shalt not bear false 
witness against thy neighbor.’’ ‘I learned that,”’ 
she said, ‘*before I could read.”’ 

‘*Has any one talked with you about your be- 
ing a witness in court here against this man ?”’ 
inquired the Judge. 

‘Yes, sir,’’ she replied. ‘‘My mother heard 
they wanted me to be a witness, and last night 
she called me to her room and asked me to tell 
her the ten commandments, and then we kneeled 
down together, and she prayed that I might un- 
derstand how wicked it was to bear false witness 
against my neighbor, and that God would help 
me, a little child, to tell the truth as it was be- 
fore Him. And when I came up here with fa- 
ther, she kissed me, and told me to remember the 
ninth commandment, and that God would hear 
every word I said.”’ 

‘Do you believe this?”’ asked the Judge, while 
a tear glistened in his eye and his lip quivered 
with emotion. 

“Yes, sir,’’ said the child, with a voice and 
manner that showed her conviction of its truth 
was perfect. 

«God bless you, my child,’”’ said the Judge. 
‘*You have a good mother. This witness is com- 
petent,’”” he continued. ‘*WereI on trial for 
my life, and innocent of the charge against me, 
I would pray God for such witnesses as this. 
Let her be examined.”’ 

She told her story with the simplicity of a 
child, as she was, but there was a directness 
about it which carried conviction of its truth to 
every heart. She was rigidly cross-examined. 
The counsel plied her with infinite and ingenious 
questioning, but she varied from her first state- 
ment nothing. The truth as spoken by that lit- 
tle child was sublime. Falsehood and perjury 
had preceded her testimony, The prisoner had 
entrenched himself in lies until he deemed him- 
self impregnable. Witnesses had falsified facts 
in his favor, and villainy had manufactured for 
him a sham defence. But before her testimony, 
falsehood was scattered like chaff. The little 
child, for whom a mother had prayed for strength 
to be given her to speak the truth as it was be- 
fore God, broke the cunning devices of natural 
villainy to pieces like a potter’s vessel. ‘Ihe 
strength that her mother prayed for was given 
her, and the sublime and terrible simplicity (ter- 
rible, I mean, to the prisoner and his perjured as- 
sociates) with which she spoke, was like a reve- 
lation from God himself. 





Luxury. Luxury is an enticing pleasure, & 
bastard mirth, which hath honey in her mouth, 
gall in her heart, and a sting in her tail. [Hugo. 





Lust. Lust isa sharp spur to vice, which 


always putteth the affections into a false gallop. 
[S. Ambrose. 





Tue Necessity or Srrvects. If there be no 
enemy, no fight; if no fight, no victory ; if no 
victory, no crown. ([Savanar. 





Dutcher’s Dead Shot. 
lS 7) ~~ use it, because it clears their Houses of 
5 gs. 
Tavern Keepers use it, because they wish their customers to 
“Sleep in Peace.” 
boat Captains and Ship Masters use it to “ 
sleep, nature’s — sone oe 
Base and worthless imitations are in the market. Be sure to 
urchase and use “Dutchers Dead Shot,” and you shall “sleep 





ace.” 
é W. ATWELL, General Asent, Portland, Me. 30tf 








Miller’s Condition Powders 
Fer Horses and Colts, 
A N article that every man who owns or uses a Horse will find 
it for his advantage to keep constantly on hand. 
C. W. ATWELL, General Agent, Portland, Me. 


Dr. Dadd’s Liniment 


If the only reliable external remedy known for LAMENEss of all 
kinds in horses and cattle. Also, for RHEUMATISM, NEURAL- 
GIA, SPRAINS, etc., in the human family. 

Dr. Dappv’s Conpition Powpers. Fifty cents expended fo 
these is of more value than five dollars expended for grain. The 
are valuable for Loss of Appetite, Distempers, Humors, Botts 
and general ill condition. 

Covcu Powpexrs. A sure curs for Heaves, Coughs, Colds, and 
all diseases ofthe respiratory organs. 

Heavine Bao cures Fresh wounds, Saddle-galls, and old Sores. 

Liquip Buister cures Ring-bones, Sprains, Enlarged Joints, &c. 

Hoor axnp ManceCompocnp. A sure cure for Thrush, Scratch- 
es,etc. All of Dr. Dadd’s medicines may be obtained of stable- 
keepers, traders, and blacksmiths, throughout New England. Al- 
so, sold in Augusta by J. 8. MANLEY, and C. F. POTTER;ard 
by the manufacturers, 8.N. THOMPSON & Co., 

45 97 Union 8t., Boston. Mass. 


sotf 








To the Hon. H. K. Baker, Judge of Probate 
within and for the County of Kennebec. 
TS undersigned, children and heirs at law of LUTHER 
GORDEN, late of Readfield, in said County, deceased, re- 
spectfully represent, that LUTHER GORDEN, who was duly ap- 
pointed administrator on the estate of said deceased, has de- 
ceased before completing said administration;—We therefore 
pray that administration de bonis non, may be granted upon the 
same;—And that JAMES H. HUTCHINSON, Esq., of Fayette, 
may be appointed to that trust, if deemed a suitable person 
therefor. SARAH GORDEN, 
MARY GORDEN, 
HNORATIO 8. RANDALL. 


KENNEBEC COUNTY....In Court of Probate, at AucusTa, on 
the fourth Monday of July, 1858. 


On the Petition aforesaid, OrpeRrED, that notice be given by 
publishing a copy of said petition, with this order thereon, three 
weeks successively prior to the fourth Monday of August next, 
in the Maine Farmer, a newspaper printed in Augusta, that all 
persons interested may attend at a Court of Probate then to be 
holden in Augusta, and shew cause, if any, why the prayer of 
said petition should not be granted. H. K. BAKER, Judge. 

Attest: J. Burton, Register. 

A true copy of the Petition and Order thereon. 

Attest: J Bunton, Register. 


July 13, 1858. 
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To the Judge of Probate within and for the 
County of Kennebec. 


HE Petition of OAKES HOWARD, Administrator on the 
estate of SHUBAEL WING, late of Winthrop, in the Coun- 

ty of Kennebec, deceased, intestate, respectfully represents, that 
the personal estate of said deceased is not sufficient to pay the 
just debts and demands against said estate by the sum of one 
hundred dollars;—that said deceased died seized and possessed 
of certain real estate, situate in said Winthrop and described as 
follows, viz: —Bounded on the north by land of Braddock Chand- 
ler; on the west by land of Benjamin Stockin and T. C. Wood; 


on the south by land occupied by Ezekiel Holmes; and on the | 5 


east by land formerly owned by Turner Curtis. That a partial 
sale of said real estate would injure the remainder thereof, that 
an advantageous offer has been made to him for said real estate, 
including the reversion of the widow’s dower therein, and that 
the interest of all concerned will be promoted by an immediate 
acceptance thereof. Said Administrator therefore prays that he 
may be authorized to accept of said offer, and sell said real es- 
tate to the person making the same. OAKES HOWARD. 


KENNEBEC COUNTY...In Court of Probate, at AvcusTa, on 
the fourth Monday of July, 1858. 


On the petition aforesaid, OxpeREp, That notice be given by 
publishing a copy of said petition, with this order thereon, three 
weeks successively prior to the fourth Monday of Augusc next, 
in the Maine Farmer, a newspaper printed in Augusta, that all 
persons interested may attend at a Court of Probate then to e 
holden in Augusta, and show cause, if any, why the prayer ofsa 1 
petition should not be granted. H. K. BAKER, Judge. 

Attest—J. Burton, Register. 

A true copy of the Petition and Order thereon. 


Attest: J. Burton, Register. 33 





At a Court of Probate, held at Augusta, on the fourth Mon- 
day of July, A. D. 1858, within and for the County 
of Kennebec. 


CERTAIN INSTRUMENT, purporting to be the last will 
and testament of VALENTINE J. MEADER, late of Vas- 
salborough in said County, deceased, having been presented by 
ISAIAH G. WORTH, the Executor therein named, for Probate: 
OrpereD, That the said Executor give notice to all persons 
interested by causing a copy of this order to be published in the 
Maine Farmer, printed at Augusta, in said County, three weeks 
successively, that they may appear at a Probate Court to be held 
at Augusta, in said County, on the fourth Monday of August 
next, at ten o’clock in the forenoon, and shew cause, if any they 
have, why the said instrument should not be proved, approved, 
and allowed as the last will and testament of the said deceased. 
H. K. BAKER, Judye. 
Attest—J. Burton, Register. 


True copy. Attest: J. Burton, Register. 33 





To the Judge of Probate within and for the 
County of Kennebec. 

HE Petition of OAKES HOWARD, Administrator on the 

estate of DIADAMA FOSTER, late of Monmouth, in the 
County of Kennebec, deceased, intestate, respectfully represents, 
that the personal estate of said deceased is not sufficient to pay 
the just debts and demands against said estate by the sum of 
one hundred dollars;—that said deceased died seized and pos- 
sessed of certain real estate, situate in said Monmouth and de- 
scribed as follows, viz:—One undivided forty-second part of 
about thirty-five acres of land, and being the same that was for- 
merly set off to Diadama Johnson as her dower in the estate of 
William Johnson, late of said Monmouth, deceased. That a par- 
tial sale of said real estate would injure the remainder thereof; 
that an advantageous offer has been made to him for said real 
estate, and that the interest of all concerned will be promoted by 
an immediate acceptance thereof. Said Administrator therefore 
prays that he may be authorized to accept of said offer, and sell 
said real estate to the person making the same. 

OAKES HOWARD. 


KENNEBEC COUNTY....In Court of Probate, at Avevsta, on 
the fourth Monday of July, 1858. 

On the Petition aforesaid, Onperep, that notice be given by 
publishing a copy of said petition with this order thereon, three 
weeks successively prior to the fourth Monday of August next, 
in the Maine Farmer, a newspaper printed in Augusta, that all 
persons interested may attend at a Court of Probate then to be 
holden in Augusta, and shew cause, if any, why the prayer of 
said petition should not be granted. H. K. BAKER, Judge. 

Attest: J. Burton, Register. 

A true copy of Petition and Order thereon. 


Attest: J. Burton, Register. 33 





To the Judge of ‘Probate within and for the 

County of Kennebec. 

YHE UNDERSIGNED, Guardian of Geonce L. Surra, Dari- 
1 vs B. Surrn, and Harrison N. Smiru, minor heirs of So- 
phia Smith, late of Winthrop in said County, deceased, respect- 
fully represents, that said minors are seized and possessed of the 
following described real estate, viz:—All the interest of said 
wards in about thirty-five acres of land, situate in Monmouth, 
in said County, being the same land formerly set off to Diadama 
Johnson as her dower in the estate of William Johnson, late of 
said Monmouth, deceased. That an advantageous offer has been 
made for the same, which offer it is for the interest of all concern- 
ed immediately to accept, the proceeds of sale to be placed at in- 
terest for the benefit of said wards. Said Guardian therefore 
prays for license to sell and convey the above described real 
estate to the person making said offer. 

FRANCIS E. WEBB. 


KENNEBEC COUNTY....In Court of Probate, at Avcusta, on 
the fourth Monday of July, 1858. 


On the petition aforesaid, OrpeRED, That notice be given by 
publishing a copy of said petition, with this order thereon, three 
weeks successively prior to the fourth Monday of August next, 
in the Maine Farmer, a newspaper printed in Augusta, that all 
persons interested may attend at a Court of Probate then to be 
holden in Augusta, and shew cause, if any, why the prayer of 
said petition should not be granted. H. K. BAKER, Judge. 

Attest: J. Burton, Register. 

A true copy of the Petition and Order thereon. 


Attest: J. Burton, Register. 33 


AYER's 
CHERRY PECTORA‘, 


4 ye & trial of many years and through 
every nation of civilized men, Ayen’s CueR- 

RY Pecrora has been found to afford more re. 

lief and to cure more casee of pulmonary disease 

than any other remedy known to mankind. 
Cases of apparently settled consumption have been cured by 
it, and thousands of sufferers who were deemed beyond the reach 
of human aid have been restored to their friends and usefulness, to 
sound health and the enjoyments of life, by this all-powerful an. 
tidote to diseases of the lungs and throat. Here a cold had set. 
Ued on the lungs. The dry, hacking cough, the glassy eye, and 
the pale, thin features of him who was lately lusty and strong 
whisper to all but him consumptiou. He tries everything; but 
the disease is stil) Ghawing at his vitals, and shows its fatal symp- 
toms more and more over all his frame. He is taking the Cherry 
Pectoral now; it has stopped his cough and made his breathing 
easy; his sleep is sound at night; his appetite returas, and with 
it his strength. The dart which pierced his side is broken. 

Becarcely any neighborhood can be found which hag not some 
living trophy like this to shadow forth the virtues which have won 
for the Cherry Pectoral an imperishable renown, But its useful- 
ness does not end here. Nay, it accomplishes more by preven- 
tion than cure. The countless colds and coughs which it cures 
are the seed which would have .-—— into a dreadful harvest of 
incurable diseases. lufluenga, Croup, Bronchitis, Hoarsen: 88 
Pleurisy, Whooping Cough, and all irritations of the throat and 
lungs are easily cured by the Cherry Pectoral if taken in season 
Every family should have it by them, and they will find it an in. 
valuable protection from the insidious prowler which carries off 
the parent sheep from many a flock, the darling lamb from many 
a home. 

Authenticated evidence of these facts, with directions for the 
treatment of each complaiht, may be found in Ayer’s American 
Almanac, of which we publish three millions, and scatter them 
broadcast over the earth, in order that the sick everywhere may 
have before them the information it contains. Druggists and 
dealers in medicine generally have them for distribution gratis 
and also for sale these remedies, prepared by Dr, J.C. Avr k, 
Practical and Analytical Chemist, Lowell, Mass. Sold by all 
dealers in medicine throughout the country. 4m22 








A Rare Chance. 

far subscriber offers for sale his FARM, situated in 

Sovrn DurwaM, on the county road leading from Au- 
gusta to Portland, 6 miles from Brunswick Village and Freeport 
Corner. Said Farm contains 130 acres of superior grass land 
free from stone, with a deep loam for tillage, and no waste land. 
Cut 60 tons of hay last year. It is well watered, and has a good 
wood-lot. There are a few apple trees grafted to winter fruit 
and in bearing condition; also, a few engrafted apple, pear and 
cherry trees, which were set last year, and look promising. There 
are 300 rods of iron- post fence, and 50 rods of stone wall on the 
place. The buildings consist of a story-and-a-half House, wich 
an L, all finished, and a good cellar under the whole; a wood. 
house, granary and piggery; two Barns, one near the house 
40x68 ft., and well finished; the other is 36x40ft. There are two 
never failing wells of excellent water on the premises. Meeting 
school and mill privileges near. Said Farm can be had at a bar- 
gain, if applied for soon. Terms of payment made eagy. 

FRANCIS A. B. HUSSEY. 

South Durham, 4th mo., 10th, 1858. 1itf 


Farm for Sale. 


ar ITUATED in Monmouth, about two miles from the De- 

Bit b-) pot, containing about 70 acres of excellent land suita- 

i bly divided into tillage, mowing and pasturage, with a 
good wood lot, and two good orchards, partly engrafted. The 
farm cuts about fourteen tons of hay. The buildings are a story- 
and-a-half House and porch, in good repair; a wood-shed, and 
Barn of sufficient size for the place, with a never failing well of 
soft water. The farm is mostly fenced with good stone wall; and 
is in a good neighborhood, and pleasantly situated. There are 
about eight tons of hay, one cow, a sleigh and wagon, and the 
farming tools, which will be sold with the farm is desired. The 
whole will be sold at a bargain, as the subscriber is about moving 
away. Price $1400. Terms, $1000 down, the rest in one year, 
P given i diately. Apply on the premises to 

RICHARD HANCOCK. 

lle 











Monmouth, March 2, 1858. 
FURNITURE. 
HE subscriber, having purchased the extensive 
= Stock of Furniture of J. D. PIERCE, and made 
large additions thereto, would invite purchasers to 
call and examine his assortment, consisting of 
Soras, Manocaxy Rockne, Easy anp Parton Cuatrrs, 
Cane and Wood Seat Chairs; Centre, Card and Dining Tables; 
Bedsteads; Bureaus; Sinks; Toilet and Wash Stands; What- 
nots; Looking Glasses; Looking Glass Plates, &c. 

Warerooms over J. D. PIERCE’S Crockery Store, No. 4 Union 

Block. L. C. AVERY. 
N.B. Cane Seat Chairs reseated at short notice and on rea- 
sonable terms. 
Augusta, June, 1858. 


eow6m27 





The Skin, the Teeth and the Nails. 
Beauty and Health. 
CELEBRATED French Chemist has discovered in certain 
d Chemicals, combined in three different forms, the following 
safe and reliable Remedies: — 
COSMETIC No. 1, ror tHe Sxis—Effectually removes from 
the face or hands all roughness, discoloration, warts, freckles, 














eruptions, blotches or pimples, leaving the skin clear, brilliant 
and beautiful; never injuring, but always permanently benefit- 
ing even the most delicate complexion. From the head it re- 
moves all Dandruff, and cures all irritation, prevents the Hair 
from falling off, or turning grey; giving it a bright, glossy lustre, 
by imparting healthy action to the skin. 

COSMETIC No. 2, ror THe TeeTu—Effectually prevents de- 
cay of the Teeth, arrests it in those already affected, cures at 
once the Toothache, renders the Gums firm and healthy, forever 
removes all disagreeable odor from the breath and bad taste 
from the mouth; renders the Teeth beautiful and permanent, the 
breath sweet and agreeable. 

COSMETIC No. 3, ror tae Narts—Renders the Finger Nails 
clear, elastic, and beautiful. Full directions a company each 
box. Sent by mail, securely sealed. Price, $1 per box for 
either Number, or the three sent at the same time for $2. Write 
plainly the Town, County and State to which you will have it sent. 
Direct to Prof. A. R. MILLER & Co., Boston, Mass. 6m32 





Protection for the People. 
The American Lightning Red Company 
Ww OULD inform the public that they are now prepared, 
/ (through efficient Agents who are now canvassing the 
County,) to erect, in the most substantial manner, their PREMI- 
UM LIGHTNING CONDUCTOR, for such as may desire a good 
protection for their buildings. 

These Rods are made of Annealed Iron carbonized; the top 
Rod is square and of Spiral Twist; they are perfectly screwed 
together with Malleable Iron Couplings, running through heavy 
Glass Insulators, and mounted with a Souimp Corren, SitveR 
PLatep Pont, rendering them superior to any thing of the kind 
ever offered to the public. 

The many fearful accidents resulting from Lightning, that are 
of almost weekly occurrence at this season of the year, ought to 
be sufficient reason why the people should have their buildings 
SECURELY PROTECTED; since, by neglect, not only prop- 
erty, but lives, are endangered and sacrificed. The number of 
years that these Conpuctors have been before the public, in vari- 
ous parts of the Union, and the general satisfaction they have ever 
given, is sufficient evidence to place them Aigh in the estimation 
of the people. 

Samples of these Rods can be seen at our Factory, near the 
Augusta House, where an examination is respectfully solicited. 


RECOMMENDATIONS. 


We give below a few of the numerous certificates we have re- 
ceived relative to the value of these Rods: — 


Warenrvitie, July 1, 1858. 
It gives me pleasure to say that, having examined the Ameri- 
can Lightning Rod, I place great confidence in its powei to pro 
tect those buildings on which it is placed, from the effects of light 
ning. I have caused it to be placed on my own house, and am 
satisfied that those who may use it will have little cause to re- 
gret the expense they may be at in procuring it. 
SAM’L K. SMITH, Prof. Waterville College. 
Avovsta, July 7, 1858. 
This may certify that I have examined carefully, the Rods and 
Insulators of the American Company, as used by them, and also 
the Rods put up by Mr. Leonarp Laypers, of this city. I am 
happy to say that I have full confidence in their protecting 
builings from injury by lightning. No better Rods or Insulators 
have ever come under my observation. I have engaged them 
for my buildings. H. H. HILL, M. D. 
All orders addressed to the proprietors will receive prompt at- 
tention. 
J. D. BRIDGES & CO., Proprietors. 
Augusta, July 8, 1858. 30 
P. 8. For further particulars see published Hand bills. 





Farm for Sale. 


ie subscriber offers for sale his Farm, situated in the 
fh town of Vienna, two miles from Vienna Village. Said 
Farm contains one hundred acres of excellent Land, well 
wooded and watered, and cuts from 15 to 20 tons of hay. There 
is also a large Orchard on the premises, a part of which is en- 
grafted. The Buildings on the premises are convenient and com- 
modious. Said Farm will be sold at a great bargain with or with- 
out the crops, if applied for soon. For further particulars en- 
quire of the subscriber on the premises. H. 8. ABBOTT 
Vienna, July 26, 1858. £32 





OTICE is hereby given, that the subscriber has been duly 
appointed Administratrix, on the Estate of 
ELI HAWES, late of Vassalborough, 
in the county of Kennebec, deceased, intestate, and has underta- 
ken that trust by giving bond as the law directs: All persons, 
therefore, having demands against the Estate of said deceased are 
desired to exhibit the same for settlement; and all indebted to 
said Estate are req! i to make i diate payment to 
July 26, 1858. 33 MARTHA 8. HAWES. 








HOICE FAMILY GROCERIES, as good as the best, and as 
cheap as the cheapest, at the Store of 
J. 8. MANLEY, 
July 13, 1858. West end Kennebec Bridge. 





Gone to Kansas. 


Burnett’s 


OCOAINE, a compound of Cocoa Nut Oil, &c., for the Hair. 
/ Forme, a new and delightful Perfume, for the Hand- 
kerchief. Kaxuistonx, a Cosmetic, for removing freckles, tan, 
sunburn, ete. For sale by F. W. KINSMAN. 
July 13, 1858. 3m30 





Salt. 


200 SACKS Liverpool C. F. SALT, at a bargain. 

Also, constantly on hand, new and fresh LIME and 
CEMENT, and White and Red Ash Anthracite and Blacksmith’s 
COAL. PARROTT & BRADBURY, 

June 7, 1858. 25 (Successors to A. A. Bittues). 





Lumber Notice.---Chesterville. 





HE subscriber has left his Books and Accounts at the old 
stand with R. M. MANSUR. All having unsettled accounts 
with the subscriber will please attend to them immediately, as 
it will save cost on the same by so doing. 
J. M. FIFIELD. 


Mt. Vernon, May 20, 1858. 38m23 





USE DR. DADD’S 
Horse and Cattle Medicines. 
HEY are ...: .nt*dote to all the diseases of the BRUTE CREA- 
tion. FIFTX CENTS expended for them often saves the 
life of a valuable norse. J. 8. MANLEY, Augusta, has a fall 
supply. They are sold by Traders and Stable-keepers, every- 
where. 45 





NHARLES OSGOOD’S India Chologogue, an unfailing reme- 
C dy for Fever and Ague. For sale by 
3m 22 F. W. KINSMAN. 





Important to Butter Makers. 


AVING known the real necessity of having pure ROCK 
TH SALT, in order to make good Butter, I would take this op- 
portunity of informing the manufacturers of Butter in the State 
of Maine that I am prepared to furvish an article which is just 
what it purports to be, “ Pure Rock Salt,” particularly adapted 
for Dairy use. The Salt is thoroughly cleansed and dried before 
grinding. Itis put up in 20 lb. bags, with a picture of a Cow 
on each bag. I would recommend that farmers be particular in 
calling for my Salt, in order that they may be perfectly sure of a 
pure article. 

Office Nos. 5 & 7, Long What, Portland, 
where all orders will be promptly attended to. It will also be 
found in the Stores of the leading Merchants of this City. 

Portland, July, 1857. 30tf MOSES G. DOW. 


Unrivalled Fertilizers. 
J EXCELLED BY 
— COE & COMPANY, 
Manufacturers of PURE GROUND BONE, AND SUPERPHOS- 
PHATE OF LIME. The effect produced by this Fertilizer is 
much more permanent than that of Peruvian Guano, and better 
adapted to the soil of this State. Farmers would do well to try 
them in comparison with Peruvian Guano and other fertilizers 

The cost is much less. Superphosphate of Lime, $45 per ton; 

Ground Bone, $30. 
Orrics, No. 19 Broap Street, Boston. 

For the accommodation of Farmers in this vicinity, we have 
made Mr. CHAS. H. MULLIKEN an agent, who will sell at 
our prices. E & COMPANY. 

April 29, 1858. 6m20* 








Freedom Notice. 
HEREBY give notice that I have this day given to my son, 
GEORGE M. ROLLINS, his time, to transact business for 
himself; and I shall claim none of his earnings nor pay any 
debts of his contracting after this date. 
Witness: Geo. McGarrry. ISAAC ROLLINS. 
Mt. Vernon, July 27, 1858. Sw34* 





Notice. at 2 aera 

HERE , GEORGE M. ROLLIN 
W ay ey Soe forbid all persons trusting or harbor- 
on my account a 


him this date. 
me rs Vernon, July 14, 1858. 4w3l* ISAAC ROLLINS. 








YOR SALE, at PARK’S MILLS, at Chesterville Centre, Pine 
| Boards, Clapboards, Laths, Blind Slats, Pickets, Pine and 
Cedar Shingles, &c. The subscriber also manufactures and is 
Dealer in Pails, Sapbuckets, Butter Tubs, Molasses Kegs, &c. 

Cheap for Cash. ELISHA PARK. 

Feb. 9, 1858. itt 





Organ for Sale. 

CHURCH or Heavy PARLOR ORGAN, containing some 
JA. over 200 pipes, with Sub Bass down to EEE. The case is 
of solid Oak. The pipes are principally metallic, made by Mr. 
Joseph Alley, of Newburyport, Mass., one of the best pipe man- 
ufacturers in New England. The whole Instrument is of superi- 
or workmanship, and the power is sufficient for a Church that 
will seat from 400 to 500 persons. To any individual or Society 
wishing to purchase such an instrnment, a very favorable oppor 
tuuity is now offered to obtain as good an Organ as can be made 
in Boston, one of the best Boston manufacturers, who has exam- 
ined it, being judge. This Organ wil! be sold at a reduced price, 
and on terms of payment the most liberal—say 5 to 6 yrs., with 
interest, if desired. Apply to STEPHEN SEW —_ 

Winthrop, July, 13, 1858. 6w 





2 


8. M. CATE. 


SECOND-HAND CONCORD WAGON, for sale by 
A itt . 


Augusta, June 21, °58. 





Linseed Oil. 
6000 GALLONS Linseed Oil, Pn ng end Kenne- 
' bec Bridge, at wholesale and re v 
aa 12 5.8. MANLEY. 





Lumber. Lumber. 


N’S NEW MILL, Mount Vernon, 
. } ny Hemlock BOARDS, Pine, Hemlock and Cotes 
RDS and LATHS. The subscriber Wi! 
furnish, at short notice, all kinds of Dimension Stuff, cats 
k&e., &e. JOUN WALTON. 
Mount Vernon, June 8, 1858. 








yo EY’S New Perfume for the season, KIBS-ME-QUICK, 
Baste tom Fragrant Tulips, for #81) Wy. KINSMAN. 
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